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.. .. “Vi” means Vitality; it also means Vi-Cecea, which 
‘-*  every-grocer sells, and sélls freely, too. This is owing to 
the kindly recommendations of workers who have tested 
its invigorative and restorative powers by permanent-use. * 
by such regular use that thé extraordinary — 


which affords a | 


in Dr. 
. delightfully refreshing stimulant and a tonic to the 
digestive organs, so that they can perform their arduous 
duties with a delightful sensation of renewed youth 


sulvation 


and vigour. 
R ea d SPECIAL ‘IESTING INDUCEMENT.—To thoee who have never 
y tried Vi-Cocca st all-for breakfast or supper, the tors simply ask 
: thi . : for the name of this ps. = Sad written on a post-card, with your name 
18 - 1. ... ‘gind-eddress, and they wil as.a: special-inducement to make a‘ permanent . 
trial of Vi-Cocos, cend you a dainty SAMPLE TIN Free of Charge, with 

Carefully. particulars of an exceptional offer to Pearson's Weekly readers. 
' ‘Address: VI-COCOA, 60 BUNHILL ROW, LONDON, E.C. - 
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GIGANTIC f ANKRUPTCY 


vn partes ty leo, have pase co, Guate of O Leg p 
Siwili and fects; 


SPECIA 
COPPER FERN PoTs, 


Size 5 by 5h 54 inches. 
New degign. A fashionable article in any room, 


ye ; ai , pie. a | eas $: Out of conden ail 70 require is 


ote lige: ‘keep a bottle handy." 


“tee tines of Bac’s *Fratt Sait’ on gny "Disordered, Sipopless, or Feverish Conitti. is 
ie olmply Mervelless, It Is, ta tect, Nature’s Own Remedy, and an Unsurpasses on- 
Prepared only by J.C. EHO, Ltd," ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO S? 


"MISCELLANEOUS. eS 


are weertod under th heading st the ade of Se. pot fins of 7 words or 'vart 
ment must be prepaid. Alt communications should jp Pe oy 
“ Pearson's Weekly,” 17 Henrietta ort Bn be | 
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BLANCHARD’S PILLS are especially a aces 
compounded for ladies, and thousands of Sonera terre eee =k ~~ eunietactialloanmnbanan5 ; 
gratefal letbgrs have been received testify. | lsat” ’Soss sinters given with abore horoscope, TMB! EB ¢ : afi. bat a Gea nea own cica’ 
ng te ee Sow. meee pomnereny ty BuiT LEN r or r ; ccveR a Sno 17 18 TWICE AS 
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MEN. Tow, Holborn, Londen, Wc BCANCHARD'S PILLS f or rie apa he most effoe oe =e ating, oe Chester’ J 
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THE YOUNG MAN OF KILDARE,|™8 wer’ corresr. 
10 READERS GET &I9 Gs. 3d. EACH. 
Huge Success of the First Limerick Competition. 


latest form of com 
sane Weekly has started off in a most excellent way. 


Considering that most competitions of this kind usually 
have sual boginings, i ia very gratifying to be able 
to tell that in pertioular case the number of 

tors As inclosed 


vefTd Ge. 8a. has been forwarded to each of the following 
competitors, whose lines are given under their names 
addresses. Here is the limerick : 


worth, Nuneaton. 
=< Portland they shaved him quite 
re.” 
Mr. J. Reid, 124 St. Vincent Street, 
Glasgow. 


“And your soup then will always be 


Mr. N. Lester, 691 High Road, 
Tottenham, N. . ; 

“ Your beard for a vest you @n wear.” 

Mr. C. Johnston Farmer, 25 Muller 
Avenue, Bristol. 

“ Motor coate might be grown with due 
care.” : 

Mr. F. J. Whitmarsh, 7 Basildon Toe., 
Crescent Rd., South Woodford. 

“ But his wife's osculating elsewhere.” 

Miss F. Johnston, 696 Alexander 
Parade, Glasgow. 

“ For a shirt front you never nced wear.” 


THE DISTRIBUTION OF WEALTH. 


By FRANK RICHARDSON. 


WE all serve some good purpose, or perish in the 
attempt. 

Va aa I have servell no good purpose at all. 

This state of things was beginning to tell on me. I 
felt nervous and timid in the presence of my fellow men. 

Suddenly, there arrived a letter from Editor of 
Pearson's Weekly. 

He was in bitter, bitter trouble. 

It a that he suffered acutely from an insoluble 
problem. He had made the discovery that: 

There was a man of Kildare, 

‘Whose face was all covered with hair: 
He said, ‘‘ See what you save, 

: If you don’t have to ve, 

Beyond that, his us did not : 

In bis common had deemed it a wise scheme to 
invite assistance the public. So well did he know 
the gest heart of the nation that he realised that all the 
brightest intellects of our time would come to his assist- 
ance. Not only would they come to his assistance, but 
they would be willing to pay sixpence a time for the 
privilege of doing so. . 

Which speaks well for our race. 

True, the proceeds would be divided amongst the ten 
people who were most successful in dealing with the 
trouble of the young, but ultra-hirsute Trstmea, and 
each winner would obtain a sum of something like £15. 

But that is by the way. 

To gp agent sie the Editor asked me to adjudicate 
as to merits of the poets who dealt with this 


“Seat 

8 in. rise, to my secre’ t 

Pn Ae J should this great a be conferred upon 
He replied: 
oe Are 


authority on whiskers. In Eos 
ng. 


ic prints you have been 
I blushed ing pi 
«Yes, s pele but becoming pink. 


tion inaugurated by | Mr. E. R. F. Little, 82 Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W. 


“ Waiters daren’t ask for tips from a bear /” 
Mr. A. Kettley, 72 Burnford Av., Munster Pk., Fulham; 
Miss F. Wills, Frankleigh Cottage, Bradford-on-Avon ; 
Mr. G. P. Davies, 6 Northgate Street, Gloucester. 

“ And your whiskers keep off the cold air.” ; 
As the number of words rhyming with “hair” was 

naturally limited, it wonly reasonable to suppose that a 

many attempts ran the winning ones very closely. 

substitution of one word for another in some cases 
was the only difference, but this difference was 
sufficiently great to enable the adjudicator to decide 
that one was better than the other. : 
. We heartily congratulate the winners, and at the 
same time sincerely hope that those who were un- 
successful in this contest will try their skill again, with 
perhaps better results. In future we shall arrange to 
award consolation gifts among some of those competitors 
who fuil to win one of the big prizes. 


* Accustomed to batting 
> on 
cocoanut matting.’* 


(See third column.) 


to him the fact of which he was only too well aware, viz., 
that I couldn't afford to pay him even a dying wage. 

As I have hinted, mine is a noble nature. I desire to 
do good. I felt quite willing to help the Editor of 
Pearson's Weekly in his great trouble. I wrote and 
told him that he could send round his literature. 


Then the trouble began. 
My home ceased to be a home. Albemarle Street 
became congested. My rooms resemblec—well, Heaven 


knows what—they didn’t resemble rooms. I bad made 
a corner in poetry. I lived solely in an atmosphere of 
young men of Kildare. Every poet in the country, and 
every non-poet in the country, had views about this 
interesting lad. I read over 7,000 comments on the 
merits of the ny affected by non-shavers. 
There were hours during which it seemed to me that 
the t brain would totter. : 
n I, myself, went out to be shaved at the aseptic 
establishment in St. James’s Street, my barber asked 
me what my views were on the shaving question in Co. 


Kildare. 

When I had my lunch at the Club the conversation 
instinctively turned to that part of Ireland. 

I, myself, know little of Kildare. 

I have not met more than my fair share of Irishmen. 

It became a source of pain and grief to me to talk 
about nothing but Kildare. 

After a day or two of my labours I acquired a brogue. 
I don’t know that it was a brogue. I don’t know 
that it would baye deceived an Irishman. But the 
Welsh and Scotsmen of my acquaintance were com- 
pletely nonplussed by it. hey called me a “ Gilhooly 
of the worst type,” and . . . even more insulting 
thin 

Motor.’buses acquired a new terror. 

It is my practice to pass from Albemarle Street to St. 
James’s Street several times in the course of the 
day, and Piccadilly is now seep impassable owin 
to patchouli and petrol. Motor-’buses were in the act o 
running me down to the tune of : 


There was a young man of Kildare, 
Whose face was all covered with hair. « «6 « 


When things were at their worst, I jumped into a cab 
and told the man to drive to Kildare. . 

“Terrace or Gardens, sir?” he asked. 

And then I remembered where I really wanted to go. 
But I didn’t care whether I got there or not. My iden 
was to escape from all associations with Kildare. 

Hopeless ! ; 

In the watches of the night the clock would strike: 
“ Kildare, Kildare, Kildare.” 

On Sunday I attended Divine worship, and un- 


of all, what is a limerick? It is a verse built 
on lines similar to the following : 
There was a young fellow of Burleigh, 
Whose hair was short, crisp, and curly, 
But the side of his face 
Had got out of piace, 
Aad made him look awfully surly. 


and address ia the space provided, cut out the annovace- 


meat, attach to ita order for sixpence, and place 
it in am envelope essed to ** Pearson's 
Weekly,” Hearietta Street, London, W.C. Mark your 


envelope “Cricket” in the top left-hand coracr. Closing 


date, Thursday, June 20th. 
Compet 


itora may each sead in more than one attempt 
provided that the attempts are written on separate 
coupons, and are accompanied by a postal order to cover 
the cost at 64. a coupon. = si; 


whole of the amouat received, less 


aw sums each as ry prizes. 
The method of deciding the contest is a novel cac. 
The ten winning attempts will be selected by 
Mr. P. F. WARNER, 

the celebrated cricketer, who has captained a M.C.C. 
oars in Australia, and written many books on the game he 

ves. 

The Editor will accept 20 responsibility in regard to 
the loss or destruction of any attempt submitted. 


A smart cricket team from S.A. ° 
Came over Old England to play, 
Accustomed to batting 


consciously found myself singing toa hymn tune the 
troubles of the young Hibernian. . 

A ee lady on my right looked very eeengey at me. 

I was lunching out with some friends, went to 
their home. 

When the butler asked my name, I said “Mr. 
Kildare.” 

I was announced as “ Mr. Kildare,” and my friends, 
who have known and reapected me for many years, 
looked pained and grieved. 

They knew perfectly well, of course (baving known 


and me for many years) that my name was 
Hishorieons snot Kildare. ses ies 


" lain, please,” said my host. 

Unenily I replied : 

“ Wall he a a 8 little joke is so little 

“Well,” he answ “your li joke is so 
that I can’t see it. Particularise forther.” 

I tried to. 

But I failed. 

“You see,” said I, “if a man's name is not Kildare 
and he tells the butler that it ts, that is : , s where 
the joke comes in, see P” 

But he declined to see—he declined with menaces. 

“Even if a man’s name was Kildare,” he said 
argumentatively, “it wouldn't be funny. But if a man’s 
name is not Kildare, I don’t understand that it makes it 
any tetter . . . asa joke.” 

“ You don’t quite. follow,” said I. 

He admitted that I was right. That he didn't follow. 
But he was all anxiety. 

“You see, it is this way,” I answered. “ You know 
perfectly well that my name is not Kildare.” 


e p 

“T told your butler to announce me as Mr. Kildare.” 

Then I poked him in the ribs, with a proud smile, and 
added: “ 1” 

But he replied brusquely : 

' a hc) Heaven’s sake stop it. Let us go down to 
lunch.” 

I have an idea, after this Kildare joke, my friend will 
never make me either his trustee or his executor, and I 
have grave doubts as to whether he will leave me any- 
thing in bis will. 

I have taken years off my life. 

I shall have to have a supplementary spring-cleaning 
in my home. 

I nes the — ofadearfriend . . + but 
i ave served some good purpose. 

I have helped the Editor of Pea: son's Weekly out of a 
great difficulty. 
ae have received peerages for . . « less tkan 

at. 
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EXTERED at 
Statioszas’ Hare, 


Ose Penny, 


—.~ Mr. Alfred k, cashier in charge of the Foxley branch 


- owed to Levi Solomons £80, in consi 


Wh amit ieepine 
une 20, 1907, 


professional sig would 


How a Bank | Mr, Barnes would like to see you, them, .. Almost. anything would do to force an 
Cashier Suc- | "in, scooping figure stiffened: Life | Ho picked up the poker, and was in the act of thrustin; 
cumbed to @ reasserted iteclf; the | it peepons We bars red leo eg Need reont 
emptati Deeame once ‘mores business- | recalled himself, laced it quietly in ths 
is on, but | iix6 machine. Mr, Barnes was the | fender. “He mast wait till night—wait till ‘the fetics 
Recovered Him- agent of Sir Henry Halifax, whose | hour. Tene welt stn Goan end Reve the bars, take 
» and leave 


mas largest at 
self in Time. : . with a talse 
] of such a thing in a 
magazine ~ ¢ Bat. there, was an infallible detective 


ever find him out; no one would cyen 

Tete’ i He had often teared the thing, he had even 
it; now it should happen, and he would be safe. 

2 a@ moment a making this resolution 
that he found himself creeping downstairs in the dark to 
the intervening hours hy 
had never faltered in his 
still 


“Dean Srn,—It frequent happens that in all 
positions of life at times find ves 


of the Middleshire Bank, read no further, but threw the 
letter from him with an exclamation he had scarcely ever 


H 
 o4 
fe 
Ey 
‘| 


p the bag, and s and he knew it to be still unsuspecte 
i imself to in the course of five-and-thirt is ears. “Just ev a » ed. 
penile’ ere brat : y Gamtucd, cad herein wey band a orery P Blowly he advanced along the passage swinging in his 
Yet it was an attractive letter; in the best | He pulled open the mouth of the and looked into ight Band riak poker — his i the room. It would 
style upon the -cream-laid. paper,. pointing in | it, with @ sudden flush on his face a strange gleam ‘it a * one. Office, in case he 
scathing though somewhat wow | i bis eyes. Gold was the most familiar of sights to him. | damaged eueyicico. He felt a thrill of 
an in the referred to might | He had long been accustomed to thrust his ecoop into it ar 6 aah, ae F office door. 
stake on ieantitione and strictly private advance “on | as carelessly as a grocer serves sugar. For years he had wait 4  emtiondl gent aha handle, noiselessly turned it, 
their own note of hand, wi es or formalities,” been handling sovereigns like coun , and with as little ‘What d it that rooted hi 
by merely appl to Mr. Harvey Seymour. | emotion. ° But to-day the sight of ful such as he had aqund was him to the spot when tho 
we © Te Nw ie. Sok tho knew-the | dealh-with of ti illed him head to foot. door was barely ajar? A rustle beneath the very window, 
letter well, and had se many tines during Ts wenld mal snather, as froth shee, | Seookens, res Pg! you J = A godgreon _ alan 
4 service ddleshire | sa s in ‘ ‘ A polagiot 
nineteen years spent in o ey, copia —e ap , yea , Mr. Spink stood motionless, staring at it. There was 


The first time it was distinctly tempting, as bringing someane there; he mustehide, he must escape—he would 


within his each the bicycle which was unattainable With: a eudden effort he averted his eyes—and caught be seen! iS» 

salary of twent dee pounds per annum.” But the well- | sight of the fatal letter. “The next moment he sprang to spy atiiey conmrdiond Mine ny ie Heese Te cd 
alo of the that any employé known to have dec, usted She bag wiih hued that Heel: 2m not oe & eee a ee By see San 

: ings with a moneylender would be immediately dis- Caryating © inte bis por darted from the room. crack of the door at the rising eash. . 
res him. The Foxley branch closed with its usual punctuality at y inch it rose, and he felt the keen night air on 
On the next occasion he.was knowing enough to shake ne ths cackier Wl ok tae Mis tone ! the stroke of a whip, but still he could not 
his heed wisely as bg took a shot at the ‘waste-paper | oft aerecieitte fight; and planged impetuously into the | etching it ee yore? Af last it wan wide open; s 
y an jure ‘ore oO . U01 — e S i open; a 
in vain, unti — wee tok ec contd find : one pam fines not t's pause, and the head and shoulders of » man were 
Until six months ago. And how came he to yield then? peste, a8 he thad deen only too pia to shelve it eS : 
He-had- in years from sixteen to ier hess SS beige goten See ol Ea peivene worries ; wt now be ed | brain ac gprs: —— to oe ag lg 

ition, from junior clerk to cashier in charge-o eagerly, strove to immerse himeel ite » understood. lood, durglar—a | rin 
newly-formed inky branch; and , from £26 to bank, and he, Alfred ‘Spink, was cashier in sole charge. 


him in a moment, as a shock will 


well enough that he could not have to do better man. The instincts of a life- 

chewkares and -he shrewdly. pebiaclc ld y tora had now years, held him fast once more. 

"Not for him the triumphal of inspector or the purpose there was swept away; 

lorious nsibilities of the manager's room! He ly.. The bank, the bank— 
frembled at the thought of them. ihility, however be saved ! 

lorious, was not in his line. — and bap gered , Pistol Be 98 bow ht montis 

ired from a distance ;, custo utine he c Pe rawer far 

paren “f ‘Cl - a cially © must be done instantly ; the 


aa Sei 
a ; was: ye bee 
Still; 2°man may live comfortably poco | on £150 a 
year. But when it must be shared with a wife and three 
children, and admit the claims’ of’ an invalid sister, it 
becomes a tight fit, and does not allow for eme mcies. 
Thus it eg Som that when Mr. Spink received by the 

ta heavy doctor’s bill and a familiar lithographed 
letter, he did not consign either to the waste-pa basket, 
but pocketed, the one with a sigh, and read ugh the 
other with a grave face, ; 

Tt was Mr. Stanley Davis, then, who, repeating the old 
offer, begged to be allowed to call upon him with the cash 
and complete the matter. . Mr, Spink was in a tight place; 
‘an inquiry would cost him ing. So Davis was allowed 
to call with the cash, and, the sight of it proving too much 
for his client, the miatter was settled. 

‘And ‘now ‘Stanley Davis had vanished, and Mr. Spink 

eration of £50 


rough‘the window. 
rage at the thought. the cashier 
the door wide, dashed across tho 


, a splintering of glass, dull crash om the flor, 
and he was ao the senseless form of the abhor 
down i 


He looked it, and his weapon with 
shudder, all his fury spent aga blow. ida 


be done. It never occu to him that the deed itself 
might be undone; he felt it to be irrevocable. But he must 
cover his tracks somehow, and he must do so before the 
arrival of the manager, who was due next day on a visit 
of inspection. - 
Less than twenty-four hours. What should he do? 
What would a thief do? He was a thief, to be sure, but 
he could not realise it. He closed his eyes for 4 moment 
and tried to put himself in the place of professional 
criminal—a swindler, say, or a burglar. 

lar! How nervous he had been on the subject 
of burglars when first appointed to the charge of a branch 
which did not possess & strong-room! How well he knew 


The eafe? It was just behind him. He looked round 
at it for a moment in triumph; then, with a horrified cry 
of recollection, he rose and rushed wildly to the stair ase. 
Scarcely 3 minute had eeee ciclag stg stood before the 
LL aa 
scents tna Meiecnen eaamaed sean Ue Gay Ine 

on ase, the door, fling 
in a beg which jingled an it fell, and closed the safe with 
a clang as his wife entered the room. 
° ® e 


advanced. He —— two: instalments of the promisso: 
note he had been induced to sign, but the third was beyo: 

him, and coneequentty he was liable at any moment to be 
sued for the entire balance, which would inevitably entail 
the loss of his berth. And he did not know where to turn 


for a Sve-pound. note. . . ; ead the hava ag int of the B aeysyi et back window The Foxe ee . ng ad 

'o r. Seymour's polite persistence provo! opening in very room, ¢ to e itself! The ‘0 branc .grown .beyond, a cashicr in 
him. © He might have been tem to avail himself of it | safe was a good one, but he had often feared a successful ae but Me. Alfred Spink flourishes still as its manager. 
to obtain the means. of paying off Davis, but he knew by attempt upon it. Now if it could only ha Chief among his family archives is the following extraut 
thia time that both Se and Davis (whose letters happen that night! from the Mrppizsuins Meacury :* 

were practically identical) were merely ¢' jous substi- fe struck-his hand upon the table. There lay the way “A daring attempt was made last night to enter the 
tutes for the himeelf. So he boiled | of escape. He would be his own burg Fo branch of Middleshire Bank, but was hanvily 


was in the very act of forcing his way through & back 
window when was pana | Mr. Spink, who had 
fortunately been aroused by the noise. Armed only witi + 
poker, Mr. Spink at once attacked the intruder, and. 
stunning him with a well-aimed blow, secured him ard 
handed him over to the police.. We understand that @ 
handsome testi: will be presented to the cashier in 
recognition of his heroic conduct.” 

Mr. Spink duly obtained his testimonial, and Messrs. 
Wrench and their satisfactory settlement. 

Since then Mr. Spink hus had no farther dealings with 
Solomons or any of his tribe, whose letters, neverth«l«s*, 
continue to reach him with their accustomed regularity. 


$20 For a Story. 


ANY LENGTH UP ‘TO 8,000 ‘WORDS, 


upon 
. But when this had done there was little to distract 
the cashier from his own troubles, for callers were as yet 
few and far between. He could hardly realise, ashe sat 
in his little office, endeavouring to work as usual, that he 
was on the edge of a hg omg 
The safe at his back, t jadi pees in front of him, all 
the familiar objects round him, spoke of wealth, 
prosperity, credit, stability, and all that the bank had 
stood for in his mind during almost twenty years. 


Herz is‘an excellent oppértunity for writers. 


‘All manuscripts must be written. Each com- 


They would be the same twenty years hence; but he? itor ma; us as’ ts as he ; 

How soon would he find himself in the street, his income Pete Editor has the right to use cay of ue thorn tae 

gone, and his home sold up? : which payment will be made. ae Tus Soca, Rerornmer: “Is your mother at heme, 

He roused himself with s shudder on the arrival of the | . All manuscripts considered unsuitable for publication little girl?” - . 

_ second — and hurriedly tore open ‘the one private | wil] be returned if accompanied by a stam and The Little Girl: “N-oow. Muvver’s gone tt 
a oe ee ee Los Wrench and Fitchett, | addressed envelope. But the Editor will not take re- fight annuver lidy.” 
60 : rook’s , E.C.,. were ins . 
Levi Gslomons to require immediate, payment of the | "Phe alodag dats ie Monday, Saly lat, 107.” “Mormen, tell me how to know you.” 
balance du \° i eatisfactory : Ae ’ ‘ 
Wednesday. morning next, ewill would be issued ‘without Envelopes should be me a to the Editor, Mother: “One day I Rit in ‘the water, anl he 


further notice. : 
“ Mr, Spink realised it at last. In three days all. would 
be over. For a moment it was almost a relief, then he 


Pearson's Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W.O., and 
should be marked with the words “Twenty Pound 
Story” in the top left-hand corner. 


jumped in and fetched me out.” . 
Little Johnny: “H’'m, that’s funny ; he won't Icé 
me learn to swim.” : 


See what you missed through rot entering last week's Limerick Competition. Don’t make the same mistake again! 


WEEK LMDING 
Junx’ 20, -1907. 


883 


[Jn an interesting 
article the Rev. 
W. J. Gomereall, a 
well-known Pres- 


minister 
and lecturer, des- 
cribes his novel and widely-discussed scheme for promoting 


rimony amongst that large class of town-dwellers who, for 
en cxplained by Mr. Gomersall, have wary limited 
opportunities of matting. sen partners for life. Mr. 
(omersall, although a Presbyterian, is a orkshireman, 
ard a poet of distinction, whose qrocet songs of the 
beautiful Yorkshire district, whence he hails, have won for 
him the title of “ The Poet of Craven.”) 


’ Lee many married men, I owe much of which I get 

the credit to the inspiration of my wife. But, unlike 
a good many kesherts, T have the sense to know this, 
and the grace to acknowledge it. A 

Therefore, I gladly own that the “happy thought 
of the Exrcrsue Socran Cincie, about which I am 
asked to tell you, was Mrs. Gomersall’s. : 

Some time since the daily ap were filled with 
letters from marriageable men and women complaining 
of the difficulty they found, owing to social conventions 
and restrictions, in meeting possible future wives or 
husbands. 

These letters were mainly from members of the wage- 
earning middle-classes, and, struck by their unhappy 
lot, Mis. Gomersall hit upon the idea of offering 
our schoolroom as. a meeting-place for these lonely 
and matrimonially-inclined elors and spinsters, 
and thus was born the Exra1ste Socian Creciez, an 
I found myself committed to the réle, and, as it has 
proved, congenial réle, of clerical matchmaker. 

SACKFULS OF CORRESPONDENCE. 

The success of the movement has been beyond our 

most sanguine anticipations. For already, to the 


original circle at Stanley House, Stanley Gardens, | 


Haverstock Hill, we have added another, which meets 

at Deerhaddon College, 89, Brixton Hill, and, so to 

speak, the demand for circles exceeds the supply— 
at is, the work that we can undertake. 

At the same time, if I think the sticcess of our 
little scheme is assured, and if comment in the Press 
and from private sources ( maence has simply 
rolled in in sackfuls) has been, on the whole, favour- 
able and sympathetic, I realite ' that there are a 

many le-who view the movement with some- 
thing like disapprova], and question the propriety of 
a clergyman having anything to do with it. . 

And I am glad to have this opportunity of publicly 
scoring these critics A) I hope, el stro ee 
a an -tem irit that they have 
addressed — ™ had 

First of all, as to the necessity for sueh a move- 
ment. I do not think that there can be much doubt 
on this point; at least, to anyone who will take the 
trouble to study the conditions of modern urban life, 
or, at all events, of one particular section thereof. 

And that section is wage-earning middle-class, 
and still more particularly the wage-earning middle- 
class girl or. woman; in other words, that very re- 
markable, social development of recent times—the 
business girl. 

Thirty years the girl of good, middle-class 
family, who found herself obliged to earn a living, 

ad, in the absence of any specific and unusual 
talent for music or painting, practically only two 
careers open to her—those of governess or of companion. 

THE RULERS OF THE MIDDLE CLASS. 

Now, I need hardly say, she finds her way every- 
where—as secretary, t iter, cashier—hotel or 
business book-keeper, and so on. 

But if her sphere of employment has _ been 
enormously enlarged, her social horizon remains 
pretty much as it was; if anything, narrower. 

For if in some ways she enjoys a freedom and in- 
depenience unknown to <i mone = ae in 

thaps an even greater y three old ladies, 
Meclimes Conventionality, Prudity, and Grundity. 

And, ponsly speaking, she gets less society than 
her mother did, for the simple reason that, except 
amongst the leisured and wealthy classes, and what 
are commonly called the working-classes, sociablity 
is fast becoming a lost art. 

The working middle-classes are becoming more and 
more self-centred, home-life amongst them is fast 
decaying, and they tend increasingly to become and 
exist as isolated atoms in the great chemistry of 
crowded city life. 

But if the business girl, who, as often as not, is 
also a bachelor girl, walks alone, free, nominally, to 
to as she will, she walks under the bilious, un- 
winking eyes of Mesdames Conventionality, Prudity, 
and Grundity, and never must she stray by a hair’s 
‘teadth from the middle of the road. 


The Rev. W. J. GOMERSALL Writes. 
about his Courting Club. 


that there can be much doub 


troduced the oppor- 
tunities for introduction 
become fewer and fewer 
with the decay of home and 
social life amongst the 
mine tte yan teen 

t youth suffers equally wi e 
maiden from the dreadful and gnawing disease of 
“ Loneitis.” 

Oh! the pity of it! For the middle-classes are 
the backbone a England, and it is to a high marriage 
rate amongst these classes that we must look for 
the continued might and strength of our glorious 
country. 

So, then, my social circles are. meant especially for 
those well-educated tc er young men and 
women -whom conventionalit ‘orbids to become 
acquainted, except through the medium of a home 
circle, which, very probably is non-existent, or 
through society functions, which they have no chance 
of attending. And it is also intended for those 
widowers and widows who find themselves left alone 
in the world and to whom one experience of matri- 
mony has proved an incentive for another. 

Now, as to the second point—-the propriety of a 
clergyman engaging in such work—I do not think 
t on this score, either. 

It is essential, of course, that the conduct of these 
“social circles” should be above suspicion, that there 
should not be the smallest loophole for the nasty 
innuendoes of Madame Prudity, or the h ritical 
alarm of Madame Grundity, and I think the presi- 
dency of these circles by a clergyman should be an 
effectual silencer to any envenomed outbursts: from 
these otherwise estimable old ladies. 


NOT A MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 

As to the actual working. of a social circle, we 
charge a small enrolment fee of 5s., and applicants, 
of course, must have good credentials, and gener- 
ally of a suitable standing, as it would never do to 
have social extremes meeting. 

Then, it is very important that there should be no 
suspicion of matrimonial agency about these circles. 
I mention this because I have been inundated with 
letters from all over the country and from all kinds 
of men and woman—amongst them a phrenologist, a 
professional footballer, a fisherman, a soldier, a 
widow of forty-eight, a girl of sixteen—asking me to 
7 them =—> and pe a ‘ _ 

am sorry for these lonely people, many of whose 
letters are most pathetic, Dut r cannot undertake 
any work of that kind, and it would be a thousand 
pities if anything of the kind were to become 
associated with my social circles. 

I have nothing to do, and I do not want to have 
anything to do, with the precise matrimonial re- 
quirements of my “clients,” nor am I concerned 
with their precise worldly position or financial pro- 
spects or possessions. 

All I seek to do is to bring together under un- 
questionable circumstances marriageable and matri- 
monially-inclined people of more or less similar 
status, leaving them to select their own partners and 
. make whatever further inquiries they may think 

t. 


CUPID AND THE CLERGYMAN. 


I decline to introduce anyone to anyone with so 
much money, or anything of that kind. We meet as 
we might at a mixed club or a private party, and 
there is not the slightest attempt to.force any one 
individual on another, and if matrimony is the ulti- 
mate object of our gatherings, it is never pushed 
forward. I am a general matchmaker, but not a 
matrimonial agent. 

I have been made the target for much chaff in 
connection with my scheme, some good-humoured, 
some spiteful and evil-minded. 

The latter I despise as much as I enjoy the former ; 
but let me say that, if I don’t in the least object to 
jokes about myself as an elderly Cupid, this is a 
serious work to which I have put my hand. 

There is nothing which should be treated with 
such reverence and respect as matrimony, ‘and I trust 
you will believe that I would do nothing that Could 
tend to lower the dignity and sanctity of that in- 
stitution. 

But I believe that my scheme affords a solution of 
a difficult and important pe in city life, where 
everything tends to crush sociability and to lower 
the marriage-rate. I believe that my scheme will 
make for truth, will bring about the happiness of 
many now unhappy and lonely men and women, and 
will strengthen and invigorate the whole fabric of 
our social and ; 
natural life. ¥ ss 
And this I say_ Gost eKell. 
is a work in re 
which any man, 
clergyman or 
not, may be 
proud toengage. 


ass Thampion aa 
life Savers. fp. 
a. 


The Brilliant Records of Swimmers who Braved 
the Water. - 


Mr. Frank SHoorer, superintendent of the Head 
Weir bathing place at Exeter, claims during his 
career to have saved upwards of 400 lives. He has 
been saving lives in that city for between thirty and 
forty years. j 

Amongst his rewards he holds the Royal Humane 
Society’s bronze and silver medals, with four clasps 
and _ several certificates, a gold medal from the city 
of Exeter, as well as having been the recipient of 
£135, with a Royal Humane Society’s certificate, and 
another gold medal presented by a mayor of the 
city. He has also a third gold medal for saving the 
liyes of two brothers from Auckland, New Zealand, 

ides numerous other medals, watches, and. cups. 

One hundred and twenty is the number of lives 
claimed to have been saved by Professor Beaumont, 
who, in the month cf May, 1903, was presented by 
the people of Llandudno, North Wales, with an 
illuminated address and gold watch as some slight 
recognition of the noble record which he had achieved. 

A WORLD'S RECORD. 

No fewer than ninety of his rescues had been effected 
the neighbourhood of the popular Welsh watering- 
place. 

The Professor is the holder of the world’s champion- 
ship for remaini 
Melbourne so far back as 1893, when he succeeded 
in remaining under the water for four_minutes thirty- 
five seconds. 

No mean record is that of Mr. Samuel Chapman, 
who, as beck ir superintendent at Wanstead Park 
Lake, is credited with having saved over 110 persons 
from drowning. More than once he rescued two 
persons in one day. In one instance, within ten 
minutes of saving the life of one young man, he was 
making a desperate: struggle to save another. 

A much more remarkable record is that of the 
late Captain James Hart, a native of Durham. 
amg e did not save so many lives as Mr. Chap- 
man hag to his credit, his fifty odd rescues were 
much more brilliant exploits. 

They were performed in all quarters of the globe, 
and under all kinds of circumstances. In addition 
to several rescues in the Mersey, he saved lives in 

laces so far apart as Abyssinia, Valparaiso, Bom- 

ay, and Peru, and many other far-away spots 


besides. 
NEVER ACCEPT ANY PAYMENT. 

This gallant mariner wound, up his career as 8 
sige soldier ‘in the Chilian army. He could never 

induced to accept any pay for his services. 
Amongst his rescues were several Peruvian and 
Chilian soldiers. 

Mr. William Adams, of Gorleston-on-Sea, locally 
known as “the hero of Gorleston Pier,” has won 
fame as a saver of life. He has to his credit a record 
of more than fifty saves, amongst them being double, 
triple, and, quacruree saves. 

e is a splendid swimmer, and counts his trophies 
by the score. He has won upwards of sixty prizes, 
including three silver cups and a gold medal. Like 
most brave men, he is of a sa og ie a , es eee 
Hag, bat none the less he is the lion of Gorleston- 
on- 

Mr. William Thomas Bloor, of Birkenhead, has 
been instrumental in saving between thirty and forty 
lives. His first rescue was so far back as 1856, when 
he saved a couple of boys who were drowning in the 
River Weaver. . 

sabaeuntly he similarly distinguished himself in 
many parts of the globe. One of_his most brilliant 
exploits was performed in the Me?sey, when a small 

unt was capsized and he rescued the three occupants. 
Fre was the recipient of numerous medals and clasps, 
as well as many presents from shipmates and 
admirers. 


LIFE-SAVING AT TWELVE. 

A notable record is that of Mr. Crook, a Preston 

ublican, who has recently retired from business. 

‘or the eneey. is of forty years he held ths 
license of the Pleasure Boat Inn, Avenham, and 
during that time saved thirty-three lives. On his 
retirement the magistrates of the borough compli- 
mented him highly on his noble life. 

At an inquest held at Liverpool, on the body of an 
old dock-watchman, a few years ago, an interesting 
record was brought to light. The deceased has been 

allantly rescued by a dock-labourer, named William 

eats Prosser, only to die two or three days later 
of pneumonia brought on by his immersion. It 
transpired that his rescuer had already saved no 
fewer than twenty-five lives. 

Twenty-six lives have been saved by Mr. William 
Streader, formerly in the coastguard service at Wis- 
bech. That number he has saved quite unassisted, 
dut with help he has rescued altogether ninety-eight 
persons from drowning. His first “save” was accom- 
plished when he was a boy of twelve. He then 
rescued a boy who was drowning in the Nene. 


77,200 per cent. ie better than Consols. See thie week's Limerick Competition. 


under water. It was m at . 
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MORE IMPORTANT. 

eater ied kaenth aa ee tm. During the 

free progress of the play at one time, while their presence 
;on 5 


TS. p 
This scheme, although ingenious, is not entirely 
novel. For in America, 80 | rou g ago as 1882, the 
Northern Pacific Railway invite anybody who chose 
to do so to travel free over its system between Chicago 
and the town of Bismarck, in Dakota, sad back, a 
distance of considerably more than 2,000 miles. 
The idea was to let people see with their own eyes 
the magnificent envi far and. almoet, unknown, rit to in 
in what was ang. ’ a n ” : a 
North-West. And very. welb indeed it worked. « Over | sckto "hau (galt”) to be held immediately. sive 
,000 people were tempted by the. ( ‘ h . _Ginner-hour is selected for the canvass. 
of tia ber ae eg t9 ios ousted. os ag ma, te fg part of tho enna euch shar one 
of returning east, remained behind as settlers to $ stirred. : being ted wik w Mil cf the ce 
aoe the country—and the railway. . headed “ Pearls the ‘Panig? ae 
Another huge free excursion, or rather series of hearted | other equally taki hag Samant, ee ni 
: E - gO ne iy 7 is mate that -&, hag of weenie CLL 
Yes,” she answered enough, laying her hand.| given away to each member ; 2 
on his arm; “but sreomcrgas A the pond Se seemed = . of the audience. 
very earnest just now. ‘What were you going to say?” into a paper “kiss” of toffy, and the “show” is, of 
& , DOC Po aeragy the one-man order, and not too varied at 


are | that. "A. little ventriloguism 
ON A BUSINESS BAGIS. i cee” dar ae tae eee 
' Tae night was cold, and bag gr oe = 
i pc elation gh ele ga al aaaaa ly: 
dism 


| “GAFFING THE SCHOOLS.” 
Asx Harry or other leading ligh 
the “halls,” about “paling the schools; and be wilt 
at certainly ignorance of even tho very 
practice, 


Yet that it does exist, was, proved by a passing 

: reet Police-court, 

London, the other day, and % affords a living 

quite a number of “pros” who have, often through 
no fault of their own, fallen on evil times. 

dcueal a. i? ilantaiey 4 schools Se et 

L im a given neigh. 

bouhoed vei; the scholars ne 


@ trip that only worked the one way. The railway 
companies ed you free, that is to say, ffom 

-any eastern point to Colorado; but if you wanted . 
: it the youngsters, who | 

backward ‘in coming forward with their patniee, it 


from states, who would be only too glad, once | clad alien , ally. is, ‘you see, an entertai : ! 
they felt the pinch of hunger, to accept employment Pan | pardon, sir,” commenced the outcast. them, and they are quick 5 appoecinks ia ba 
i he meee were y owned by, the my friendt, vat is it?” “But,” sadly remarked one school gaffer, “tho 


“ 
e 

business ig not what it used to be. ‘od 
music-hall, run on the two-houses-a-night sretety with 
a threepenny gallery, has well-fiigh killed it.” 


. railway. companies—at whatever wage was 
And, as a matter of fact, this rg pin isely what 
did happen, and the strike collapsed. But not before 


Vv - : 
oo Could you spare me sixpence, sir, please? 1 
“T haf no sigspence !” snapped Herr = 


meny cruel outrages had -been perpetrated, including.| “Then a : 
‘the ing up of a “strike excursion train” wi “A : pat ae Ee Ins 1 S00 
the hori g up i Fon ae ies oa friendt, you speaks ’pizness! . SKIN DEEP. . 
As 2>200c-<- : 3>D0Co-— : Wun it. became known that. the best . shot in the 
5 ed wot TERED: + | ipeiment was going into the jangle to compass the 
ORNNY returned from birthday | r with ; terrible tiger tgeon-major of the regi- 
6 deninn thes aa satisfied a, viuch Se t he sounh, on enthaniastio curio-collector, at once button- 


; 


in 


“There wasn’t any need,” said the dutiful Johnny. 
*|.“When I'd fini i did I ser, 


eo 


You have. miore room in the, hquse now, 80, of course, 


you must pay.more for it! . “ Behind yon, sir! ing answer. 

Se eC “Now, then, my lads,” he said kindly, “you haven't | ; The doctor looked, and saw the ski alge 
See eas le me tO sie Gaciuens: tame, ete } ! ‘ 3 

on . LOST IN THE AIR. cack See the binde son'sh eo ee sine haere didn't get the 

.seTHe .gecent tragedy in. connection with’ the war | The youngsters tou their. caps, received their tiger’s skin, but the ti B. 


in 
balloox. “Thrasher,” recalls another m of the 
air of a very similar nature, and which resulted in 


thd evanishmen 
Walter . Powell, M.P., an experienced and intrepid 
aeronaut. _'} ¥ - 

In this instance, too, it was a war balloon, and 
not an ordinary aerostat, which dri 
over the sea. There were three people ‘in car 
with their lives. Mr. Powell, wildly gesticulati 

pened more than twenty-five ypars ago, yet neither 


man nor balloon, nor any trace of ei 


“7 i” he said gravely, “that befose very lon 
you Re find a more profitable occupation than bing 
catc ad : 

7 Oh,” said little Dan Mathers, “it-ain’t so bad, 
so far as it goes: These ain’t much; but some- 
times fe he catches great big ‘uns, big as old 


of 

he transference to it from the Mersey of the new 
White Star Liners. But just as one swallow «docs 
not four either for that mattr, 
of one out of the four 
ae “ ra Hage will peomently mat 
i port |, can . a8 ive Southamp- 
i take Tok pascedence as 


: alia a 
Th question, jut now, pow in Liverpool and in 
whether Cunard in- 

tends to follow the example of the White Bitar. If 


matter will ‘be _& very serious one indeed 
former town; how sérions few people perhaps 
circles. 


ae 
5 


every ° well-known, however, is the equall 
y: Captai a, ? eq y 


tf 
i 
it 
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OCEAN cen, Sze 


sad case of — , @ brave young aero- th é re 
nant who, WMD erin St mene of ee —the Adriatic. is bigger than aaas tee ira 
in connection with the upper air currents of the (Empowered by Special Act of Parliament.) Eastern—and their material wants, which are many, 
rca hemisphere, was swept out to sea from ; are necessarily largely on “by the tradespeople 
—_ —_ ew Zealand, in pti , to Funds ” iw £1,452,925. _— peincipel part of call, This means that many 
. fl : . dreds ° usands um, 
Then, too, pom was that most licable of all Revenue cs 1,113,676, ° formerly spent in Tieepooh will oon te sett. th 
aerial mysteries, the disappearance of the two famous THE ‘ Southampton. ‘ ; 
OCEAN CORPORATION issues policies of. Then, too, each of these vessels carries 8 combined 


French seronauts, MM. Mangot and Lhosti, off Amiens, 
in November, 1887. The ba , in which were these 
two gentlemen, was undoubtedly carried out to sea 
during the evening of the 6th of. the above-mentioned 
Be , and it is beyond the range of human possi- 
Tee eee ie tas wir fos trees eons Swtgevgne hoc 
in air for more than -eight rs 
at the outside, without re-inflation. oe 
Yet. 
Pri 


sons, A’ very considerable of these have 
ved . bpon them, and where 

) l y thampton? . 

| Add to all this the gain to the town, from tho 
arrival and ey ge week of many thousands 
of bustle and activity that will accrue 


from the i into ‘the port of many hundreds of 


Head Office : 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, B.C, 
_ RICHARD d. PAULL, General Manager and Secretary, " very satisfied with herse 


You -have heard of the South African Gold Miaést “Well; this week's Limerick Competition is one of them. 


This \eek's Alero, 
MR. FRANK RICHARDSON. 


Waar strikes one as the most surprising gr 
about Mr. Richardson, when one sees him for 
first time, is that he wears a moustache. One expects 
@ man who has cultivated—professionally—so deadly 
a dislike towards whiskers to clean shave himself. 

True, it is a very little moustache. A mere infant 
amongst moustaches. A moustache that has not yet 
cut its teeth, so to speak. Still it is there, and one 
feels hurt somehow that it should be there. 

He makes up for this little violation of his princi- 
pe however, by wearing his hair cut short, and 

rushed straight back off his forehead. Perhaps this 
fact accounts for the other. With his hair cut short, 
and no he would look too much like a 
professional prize-fighter or an escaped convict. Any 
man would. . . 

It is perhaps unnecessary to say that Mr. Richard- 
son himeelf came into the world without whiskers. 
He is a confirmed Cockney, having been born at 
Bayswater, of a Scotch father and an American 


By a Waterlag Place, 
turned out to see him 

He paid no attention, but started for a walk up the 
coast. When he came to the sand hills he rubbed his 
hands and chuckled. No one had the least idea what 
pleased him, and when he drove off to the station, 


as as being a Jew.” 

you ask him how he first blossomed forth as an 
authority upon whiskers, he will tell you that all 
his male relations, both on his father’s and mother’s 
side, affected that particular style of cheek coiffure. 
In fact, he was, so to eer, brought up in an atmos- 
seo of whiskers. at is to 

e bringing up is concerned. - . 

For he was educated at Marlborough, and at 
Christchurch College, Oxford, where they do no{ wear 
whiskers, and ere also, ing to his own 
account, he “learnt nothing.” Afterwards he came 
to Lon “to study law.” 

At the age of twenty-one he was called to the bar, 
but his career as a barrister was not a brilliant 
success. “I was a pupil of Sir Charles Mathews,” 
he remarks reminiscently of those early days, “and 
a totally useless pepe. But in this I was only 
following the established precedent. For, curiously 
enough, Sir Charles Mathews, who, by the by, was 
himself a successful pupil of that most successful 
rig bry Mr. Montagu Williams, never had a pupil 
of. his own that wae of any use whatever.” 

Mr. Richardson takes credit to himself, however, 
for discovering his total unfitness for the legal pro- 
fession within the first week. “Some men,” he re- 
marks, “take years and years to find this out, which 
is ceca ry waste of time. But all the 
members of my class were, I am pleased to say, the 
exact reverse of this. They included, amongst others, 
H. B. Irving, George Bancroft, and H. T. Hewett, 
the famous cricketer; all egregious failures as barris- 
ters, all fair successes in other directions.” 

Still, he did get some few briefs, which, to 

quote his own words, he “muddled through.” But 
in the end he grew disgusted, and, having failed as 
a barrister, he cast about for some other method of 
agg Sed living. 
In t days, as even the rankest of outsiders are 
aware, men must specialise in literature, as in every- 
thing else. Mr. Richardson specialises in the only 
subject -he understood—whiskers. He created a 
corner in whiskers. So that , if an editor 
wants an article on whiskers, he flies at once to 
Frank Richardson, or as Punc# delights to call him, 
“Frank Whiskerson.” 

Just at first, however, the editors declined to 
“fly.” Indeed, they held themselves ainoeely aloof 
from him. Four articles on whiskers, the first he 
ever wrote, he “palmed off” on the ComNHILL ; but 
when he took four others to the same magazine, on 
the same subject, with the promise of more to 
follow, the editor kicked. 

In 1902, however, there appeared his first book, 
“The Man Who Lost His Past.” It was (of course) 
about whiskers, and it took the town by storm. 
After that editors grew kinder. They grew so kind, 
in fact, that he found it difficult to keep pace with 
their kindliness. So he eng a shorthand 
amanuensis and a typist, and now he never puts 
pen to paper, except to sign cheques, and occasionally 
—very occasionally—bills. 

“ Dictating,” he remarks genially, “comes so much 
easier, and it saves so much trouble—to me. Not so 
very jong ago I dictated ten Christmas stories for 
ten Christmas numbers in one day. I couldn’t have 
written them in that time now, id I? not even 
had I ten hands, which I haven't, and a good job 
too.” 

Mr. Richardson’s last two conspicuous successes in 
the bookmaking line, are “2,885 Mayfair,” into which 
i that he has put some of his very best 
work, and which has al ly run into three editions ; 
and “Love, and All About It”—the latter surely 
the funniest book that has been published since “The 
Innocents Abroad.” 

° Se 
Same: “I have a new milliner, Jack. Don’t you 
pak my hats are more becoming than they coed 


another man with him. The two spent hours roaming 


Old Squire Newson sold me cheap. He couldn’t 
understand any more than I could what anyone wanted 
with a square mile of barren sand hills. And when a 


any of the other twenty-seven ancient inhabitants. 

‘About*the same time the land near the harbour 
broke out in an eruption of wooden ‘pegs, and a 
number of men began to cart stone and make roads. 
‘At the same time a new hotel was started, and before 
tho summer was over was ready for occupation. 

A GOOD LUNCHEON FIRST. 

Then came the first excursion from London. Every 
vehicle in Bartington was hired to bring the pee to 
see me in my. new guise. A large marquee had been 
put up, and a first-class luncheon, with the best of 
champagne, was ready. The estate agent, su ported 
by t If expert and by a prosperous- ooking 
financier in @ frock coat, was at head of the 
table. and when all:had eaten as much as they coul 
and fnished all the wine, he made a little speech. - 

I wonder my beach didn’t blush. Certainly I never 
knew before how many vi I possessed. The 
driest air on the east coast. The record for sunshine, 
perfect natural drainage, the best of bathing, and the 
finest boating and fishing. Above all, a golf course of 
such natural perfection as could not be matched by 
St. Andrews itself. 

Then came the auction and business, and building 
lots were knocked down by the score. 

Now things began to move in earnest. A dozen new 
buildings were started simultaneously, and the old 
Squire was shocked and terrified to hear that the 
railway was beginning an extension to run right into 
the heart of the new purchase. 

By the following pen the golf course was ready for 
play. My ancient sand hills were cut afd trimmed 
and shorn until I hardly knew them. Then came a 
second sale. My original purchaser was now looking 
more plump and prosperous than ever before, and this 
time money fairly rained into his pockets. He had 
been advertising me in the big London dailies. 

NO LODGINGS TO LET. 

People began to move into the newly completed 
buildings. A general shop and a post-office were 
opened. More buildings were begun and a second 
notel. The new station, too, was under way. Up on 
the golf course a smart pavilion had made its appear- 
ance, and several members were building pretty 
painted cottages in the fir wood at the back. 

Of my twenty-seven original inhabitants fifteen had 
got frightened and left. The Seaman Fvcrirs with 
an eye to the main chance, abandoned fishing and took 
to hiring out their boats to visitors at 2s. an hour. 

Lumbering bathing machines profaned my golden 
sands, and as the days grew longer and warmer more 
and more visitors filled the hotels and overflowed into 
every room in the completed houses. 

b Next year the boom began in earnest. Prices of 

uilding lote doubled and trebled. Whole streets of 
smart little villas rose as by magic. Shops of all kinds 
opened and the foundations of a concert hall were 

aid. A promenade was laid out along the sea front, 

and my ulation leaped beyond the thousand mark. 
a All ¢ ppened barely fifteen years ago, yet to- 

‘ay I number my summer visitors by the 10,000. Ex- 
tlie trains pour their loads into my station every 

lay from Easter to late September. I have two golf 
courses, @ fine theatre, a steel pier more than half a 
Posi a uae, where. all the tog long excursion 

e@ and go. ve shops like those of 
Somat Street, hotels to match those of the Embank- 

4nd all has come from i 

hung in the Academy. the chance of that one picture 


He: “Yes; and your bill becomi 
hey: ‘need to bs.” y ills are ing more than 


inconvenient 


possession that of a 


i sometimes 


unpaid incometar.” «How Conscience Doth Make” 
4 Payers of Some of Us. 


means rare. Not 

many months ago, the shareholders of the London, 
Brighton, — South Coast Railway were in- 
formed by their chairman at s shareholders’ meet- 
ing that they had quite goed pert 8 received the 
sum of £1,200. A solicitor had written saying that 
a client of his wished to pay that amount as con- 
science money, but desired it to be understood that 
the money had not originally been stolen or embezzled 
from the company. 

Why the amount was paid was not stated, and the 
reason, no doubt, will for ever remain a mystery. 
Meantime the payment stands in the company’s boo 
under the ing, “Conscience.” 

It is by no means an infrequent occurrence for 
railway companies and others to be the recipient of 
smaller amounts in this ion. 

Some conscience-stricken persons even go 80 far as 
to add interest to the amount they consider they 
owe, according to the length of time since the incident 
in question occurred. 

. went to the trouble of remitting weekly 
instalments of 8d.. for nearly a year! 
WAS A MONEY-BOX ROBBED? 

_In the majority, of cases, the money is received with 
simply a slip of paper inclosed bearing the word 
“Repentant,” or “Conscience-Stricken,” but occasion- 
ally a letter accompanies remittance confessing 
to some trivial irregularity or dishonesty. 

A catering company, with many tea shops in 
London, were some time ago informed by the sender 
of two penny stamps, that one day while at their 
establishment at B Street, she had eaten one 
more fruit patty than she had paid for. Another 
writer to a railway parr! ued confessed to having 
travelled second-class with a third-class ticket on 
such and such a date. 

\ seized with sudden qualms of conscience 
oceasionally do funny things. conscience- 
stricken, but somewhat inconsistent person, sent eight 
farthings in an envelope, but omitted to register 
packet. The company, upon receipt of the packet, 
had, in consequence, the registration fee to pay. In 
addition, the penitent one requested an acknow 
ment in the agony columns of a certain newspaper 
which would have cost 7s. Needless to say, the 
company, who ibly wished their co t 
had not been blessed with a conscience, did not 
accede to the request. . 

Eight farthings! Did the poor penitent, in his 
struggles to amass the necessary sum to obtain ease 
for his conscience, commandeer some juvenile’s money- 


COMPENSATION FOR CARROT COLLARING. 

In one case, an elderly lady actually called in 
person at a booking office, and said she wished ta 
pay in some conscience money. She was referred to 
a certain office, and there, again, stated her business. 
She vely informed a clerk that on a certain date 
she travelled first-class from London to Edin- 
burgh with a third-class ticket. The clerk wondered 
how it could be done, but looked up the fares, and 
wag prepared to accept the difference, which was a 
considerable amount. To his surprise he was pre- 
sented with 6d. 

“TI never pay more, young man,” was the remark, 
“and I t to say I’ve swindled the company for 
years.” mn the old lady disappeared leaving the 
astonished clerk gazing after her retreating figure. 

It eventually transpired that she was well known 
to some of the older officials of the-line. She was 
what might be called harmlessly insane, and one of 
her delusions was that whenever and however she 
travelled she was defrauding the company, and regu- 
larly at the end of i journey she would be seized 
with remorse, and would not rest until she had visited 
headquarters and handed over’ 6d., which she firmly 
believed was the difference between the third-class 
ae ——— fares for any journey. 

Perhaps the most amusing instance of consci 
pricking is that of a provision dealer and his icnamy: 
mous customer at Waterloo, a suburb of Liverpool. 
The dealer, who had a greengrocery department, a 
few months ago received a letter containing a single 
penny postage stamp, with the explanation that it 
jg tng wi gern ” a yee which the sender 

letter stolen from the 
tag the dealer’s shop some 
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. “a A Few Items of Pact that will 


e ; 7 
Picked Pars. _ 
Children and the Colonies. 

A Manchester elementary school has rer system of 
inter-colonial correspondence. A batch of letters written 
by the scholars has been forwarded to school children in 
Queensland and Canada. 
Martyre for Their Faith. 


While f candidates for admission into the Baptist 


Church were in the Ohio River-at Illinois, 

recently, a thief stole Clothes, and all the are 

now laid up with influenza, : : : 
Diamond Thrown Away. 

An unknown tramp who was through Louisvillé, 
Kentucky, was observed to pick up what looked like a piece 
of h glass and then throw it away as worthless. 
The giases which proved to be an uncut d, has been 
valued at 2500. 


a at Pennsylvania. strack a bomb, which had evidently 
the American 
Three men were killed and five injured; and the yard was 
wrecked. 
To Save the Smart Set. 


_resembling that of an American 


7d _ 


A prominent New York is his 
patients to use the Le} , om the the 
noise of the machine acts as @ nerve ve. 


Interest You. 


é nar or slong aay 
ating on the nose by a mosquito whilst playing cric 
set up blood poisoning and Pi ee 


th of a 


young man. 
Lightning Destroys Umbrella. 
During a at Tun! Wells a lady’s 


with thunderstorm 
umbrella was struck by lightning in one of the main streets, 


and the cover was 
a slight shock only. * 
. Canal i oe 
local resident promised. to place on th 
Ramegate an Arabian camel, which was ‘eee uae 
by an Ara! obtained 


off. The lady suffered 


The money ‘or rid 
by an TI be handed overto various deserving insti 


The Holborn iS h esses comeyon 

: ve given directi 

pel res penry = of or sectional ape of the ok 
placed ent, iti 

in the thoroughfares, for the guidance of pecvona not 


uman Statues, 
Brasil, have applied to patent a 
ag ss fh ere nee Wee 6 coe 
asa d on a estal. 
tors. claim at hele process provides a surfaco 
equal to marble in ip mene one which is even better 
influences. 


Picture Pars. rit. @ 


WHEN THE GAS IS TURNED ON. 
. Have 1° ever noticed that taps which are turned by 
a movable key have a 
gore cut across 


ne it ie in line with the pipe or at an angle to it, it shows 
whether the gas is full on, half on, or cut off altogether. 
SOC 
HOW COMPLICATED SHUNTING 1S AVOIDED. 
illustration shows a “traverse” which is 


4 
LT; 


“they are forced down, making a slope by which it is 
“on to the platform of “the traverse.” 
_waggon is i by cross-rails over to the otber metals. 


@ te 
. ; Price 
WHY ROWLOCKS ARE 
SELDOM UNSHIPPED. 


entitled “Picture ”” containing a 
on this is now on sale at all bookstalls. 
th 18 Heneietta St., London, W.C, 
TO TELL THE POSTMAN’S RANK. 
‘ost of us are familiar with the letters G.P.O. on the 


~ A GOLFER'S GUIDE. 
Many of our readers visiting golf-courses must have 
noticed sign-posts similar to the one in the illustration. 


Pan ad 
a. T ee ? ; 
t is to guide the golfer when playing 
green which, to the formation of th 
visible’ ‘By dri font of 


Personal Pars. - 


Result of the War. 
Warts ona visit to Basutoland, the Bis 
discarded 


~ India’s Life-saver. 
Sin Lavpsr Bruntox, the well-known London 
invented a snake-bite lancet which, 
having been widely distributed to officials in India, has 


The Cricketer and the Feet. 

Ma. C. T. Srupp, the ex-Cambridge University and 
Middlesex cricketer, who has served as a é in 
China for ten years, paid a somewhat doubtful compliment 
to an Albert audience when recently 
nese custom of foot-binding. After 
remarking that there were four-hundred millions of 


a a 
Studd asked: “Of that number how many do you think | 
lore me?” 


. 


A gold-plated pencil-case will be given to the sender of 
Address your envelope to The Page Six Ed 


Tas Duxs or Buccizves, who je aavenly Are yess oid, 
once madean w un’ ga memorial 
bust of Sir Walter the whoee 


ef 
i 
fe 
br 
i 
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rs 
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baby at the time, and had no recollection of the event. But, 
added the Duke, he cherished the knowledge that he had 
done so. As the Duke was born in 1631, he must have been 
less a year old when the hand-shaking took place. 


each original illustrated 
itor, Pearson’s Weekly, 


Se ee ee 

now Lana, of Stepney, remarking that 
presence and play of chil ie the streate tere 
church worker's courage and cheerfulnees, 
little dirty slam child, three or four years old, 
with a cheerful smile and knowing cye, 
young man!” The Bishop, whose ageis 


THF 
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rl 
E 
g 
i 
& 
: 
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‘ , who is 6ft. 44in., while 
Duke of Hamilton, whose height is 
Lord de Blaquiere, who tips 


: 
i 
| 


Ir is over -two years since the Crimean War 
i the most romantic 


us 

of those stirring times, This is Miss Florence 
I who is now years old. She lives 

has ; 


c and, owing to poor 
th, has not left the house for years. When attending 
y me by her 
remarkable fortitude, surgical operations. 
Once, when the of a pétient in the hands of the 
peme, Y og try ht all the assistants (no chloroform was 
in those days), Miss turned and called 
ia “Come back! Shame on you 48 

on you as women |” 


and used on thie page! 
w.c 


h accepted 
enrietta Street, London, W. 
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things he is not 
chiefly by the sid of 


Supposing his object is » hen sitting 
devotedly, on bet cous, ME. For, caloulating his dis- 
t a barley-corn lands on 
bef, ao oa hr with his testh ste ee the benk 


between the — ae : 
And s fou very sehlom ‘ails when he sp , and 
his occasional ' fai is generally caused the 


i 
i 


A cat does not simply pounce upon her prey, in the 
say fal secon ia with an 8 é 
never 


2 
F 
i 
é 
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which generally hunt down their victims. Having 
songs say, & rabbit, a stoat on to ite 
, sinks ite fangs into ite and does not 
relax its grip till life ie extinct. way stoats 
and weasels. avoid risk of nasty ecratches from 

rabbite’ nails. = & 
A ferret either for the throat or the neck 
foot behind ear of a rat, and when it happens to 
a full-grown rat the question of which gets “in” 
first deci who shall win. Of course, when the 
either of the 


smallest ferret the largest rat in 
two positions I od 
less—simply a question of time. 


Ff 
z 
! 
; 


If rate knew enough to. hang on bull-dog fashion 
when théy get first there would be s much 
i death-rate Cs, Bios At the same time, 


i 
4 
‘ 
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self—if of poor defensive rs—such as chickens, 

a“ a tiwes in oy the of poultry, and 
rat always for 

meg! the wretched “birds to ‘death. | You 

® ‘would. so violently 

that she would this, but in dark a hen 


ast. 

F — carrion tows, and me ae, when attacking 
e or rabbi almost begin = 

ing out, ite oyes, their instinctively-prompted Sion 
being thus to prevent escape by 
claws are not equal to detaining any but a very small 
and helpless creature. ° 

The brown wood-ow! sometimea rouses the wrath of 


earners by pe ying on pheasante—I have known 
them to Mt bi os big. se an old partridge. This 


quickly clutch the unfortunate object like incurved 
vices, and any further struggles the sharp, hooked 
bill soon settles. 


Why Women BF 
dmire Plain ew 
Ry Gar eet Sq: a 


Know.zpcr is sometimes a dangerous thing, some 
times a very valuable thing; it all depends ou cir- 


king man and the plain 
that he is 1- 


far as physical perfection 
To te a 


_ It is the easiest thing in the world for a good-look- 
ing man to become unpopular with women, for he 
always has an inclination towards “side,” and if 
women detest any quality in a man more than another 
it is conceit. Now, the plain-looking man has little 
to be conceited over. His looking-glass tells him that 
he need not be proud of his facial imperfections, and 
let him be ever so intellectual, it will not add one jot 


to his beauty. 
t got to find out some way or ways of 
——- attention from the ladies, for that is the 
ject of the usual single young eg 
in : 


lags his mind to the problem of how to charm the 


First of all, he observes that his good-looking male 
friends are self-satisfied. He perceives that they, 


being — do not to exert themeelve: 
rage 7 ngage wate susceptible feminine hearts—- 
allow their good looks to do the work. More than 
that these men convey the impression 


to women that they honour them by giving them their 


Uriah. Heep-like, then, the plain-looking man adopte 
i He trains himself to treat 
women in general a but he keeps within a 
the mistake of fawning on 
has sufficient brain power to realise 

that women do not like that sort of thing. 
learns that gentleness is appreciated 
j Aesemaie, that courtesy is necessary if you would make 


TO ensure a 


not often gentle, and altogether too effeminate to 
of a woman. 

ure a girl’s admiration 

e figure ; but a 

grown woman is apt to look deeper than that. She 


men can 
‘And whilst the plain man trains himself in order 
to the attention of the ladies, he also exerts him- 
in order to secure their respect—a much more im- 


eo 


portant thing : 

It is not difficult to draw a woman’s attention, but 
to gain her respect is a rather hard task, and the only 
way in which a man can gain a woman’s respect is by 
never being contented with himself, and by ever try- 
ing to improve and school himself in those things which 
are liked by women. : 

As regards even drawing the attention of ladies, it 
must be kept in mind that there is » great difference 
between drawing attention and drawing attention of 

The real kind is only possible to the man who exerts 
himself to women. It is never possible to the 
self-satisfied man who believes that his good looks 
alone will do all that is required. 

The bald fact is that will always find more 
sterling worth in s plain-looking man than in half a 
dozen good-looking ones, for the insignificant man has 


-looking man could 
cultivate those same qualities, but here is the point— 
he will not take the trouble to do so. Nature has 
exerted herself over him; why should he make any 
further effort? That seems to be the reasoning of 
the man, and it is certain to end disas- 
t 


least one branch of 
business there is not | 
a sharper or more 
intelligent man to be {i 
found. The shrew 


leep dest o«. 
moneylender can ~ as nal oe 
teach Lim nothing ; es 
in fact, Tommy can (fF; 4 

ive many points to “77-7 \\ 

is civilian brother. ,!- 

This is in India. -le 


— eg com- . 

pany an Indian 

regiment has a sales- Soldiers who run Barrack 
man who Grr cara his Pawashops. 
comrades with mineral 


waters, tobacco, and _ such-like small luxuries. 

chosen by the company’s 

officer, and they have to be very steady, trustworthy 

ers fore they can hope to secure such a good 
illet.” 

They are the recognised moneylenders to the com- 
pany. It is to them that Tommy turns when he 
meets a loan, and if you have a good paying record 

ou will easily obtain anything from one rupec 
1s. 44d.) to twenty. . ; 

The usual loan is known as “five for six,” which 
simply means that he lends five rupees, and in 
return he receives six ru at the end of the week. 

A borrower is to repay his loans promptly 
on pay-day. If tries to avoid payment 
there is a row, and for this reason it is necessary for — 
the ere moneylender to be handy with his 
fists. ‘or, though he may report the defaulter, 
officers cannot enforce a debt contracted in this way. 


| THE THREE BALLS AT THE BARRACKS. | 


Besides, the salesman is never anxious to parade 
his moneylending operations before the eyes of his 
superiors. 

n this reticence he is in ent with his 
debtor, for there is nothing a ier dreads more 
than to be reported for owing money to one of his 
own rank. ter such a complaint has been made 

inst him he will never be placed in any position 

trust, and even though he gets transferred to 
another company, his bad record goes with him. 
His comrades look on him with contempt, for mean- 
ness is a thing soldiers abhor, while the source of 
borrowing is dried up for ever. 

Tommy does not confine his operations to money- 


lending simply. He is pre to take in pawn 
almost anything c one io offer him, from clothing 
and boots to of all kinds, and it is no 


unusual thing to see him strutting about with half- 
a-dozen gold rings on his fingers. 

On a gold ring worth twenty-five rupees he will 
advance ten or twelve rupees, and when he gets a 
good ring in hig possession he is quite ple if it 


He will only “lend about a quarter of their value 
for these are very often left on 
. He is inclined to fight shy 


of lending on India-made watches; but offer 
him an English lover, or any watch made in Eggland, 
and he will snap at it, though he never gi more 


A QUICK WAY TO FORTUNE. 


- - All these pledges are made for a period not ex- 
ceeding one month. If they are not redeemed in 
that time it is clearly understood that they become 
his property, and they are placed in the already 
fine collection of prolery stowed away in the bottom 
of a box he has had made for the purpose. 
Clothing, also, he is quite prepared to accept in 
pledge. New _ shirte—“grey acks””—new ts, 
military, or civilian, and new suits of white or khaki 


eS ae th teed ons repens & 
or &@ e lend one > 10r & r 
; cuit of clothing, 


make away with any article of his kit. By doing « 
a ~~, — i _ to be b cuaet martiolst ae 
lor the buyer eer 1s eq! severe. But where 
there is a chance making money amy will alway: 
take the risks, and it is very seldom he is caught at it, 
for no soldier will ever “round” on another. 

There have been military moneylenders who have 
amassed so much money in one year that they have 
been compelled to open accounts with more than 
one private bank, because they had already deposited 
the amount allowed in the regimental savings bank. 
Some of them leave the Army and return to civilian 
life with quite a snug little fortune lying at their 
banker's. 


What happene) to the South African cricket team? Chequse sre waiting for the best answers, 
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In the very heart and centre of Asia, many, many 
thousands of years ago, there was once & 
Mediterranean Sea, like untc the Mediterranean we 
know of to-day, but larger. Mighty rivers rolled 
into it their waters, argosies sailed upon it, cities 
gemmed its shores. eke 

Presently, however, owing to climatic changes, the 
rainfall dwindled, the rivers consequently d 
in size, until at last there came & day when the 
whole volume of water they collectively discharged 
into this inland ocean was less than the volume 
abstracted from it by evaporation. The inevitable 
result was that the central. Asiatic Mediterranean 

to shrink and shrink, until. eventually, after the 
lapse of centuries, no single drop of water was left. 

: WHAT THE NATIVES SAID. 

Instead, was a vast level plain of salt-encrusted 
sand, and this in time became piled up by the wind 
into billows, so that in place of an ocean of water 
was an ocean of sand, a desert of death, into which 
no human be could enter and live. Or, at all 
events, so said the natives who dwelt along its shores 
to Dr. Sven Hedin, the famous Swedish traveller, 
when, one day in April, 1895, he paused with his 
caravan close to its edge and gazed curiously out 
ied the seemingly unending expanse of rolling 

anes. 

“But,” he objected, “surely someone at some time 
or- another has explored its interior, and returned 
to tell the tale.” ae 

“Not so, chief,” was the reply, “such a thing is 


impossible. 
Texpoasibte! 
That one word decided the brave Swede. He, at 


all events, would not be deterred from attempting 
what no one else dared do. All that night he sat 


outside his tent, wide awake, drinking in the m 
of ig desert ocean, and by morning his mind was 
made up. 

He wotld enter the castle of the Sand King, and 
see what he would see.’ Perchance he was ined 
to unseal the revelations of bygone centuries, to 
discover the lost cities and buried treasures which 
local tradition affirmed lay there hidden. 

And so, a few days later, there entered into the 
ban of the desert a string of camels, with their 
attendants, and Dr. Sven Hedin riding at their head. 
It was an impressive sight, and yet a mournful one. 
For of all the multitudes of natives gathered at the 
edge of the sand-ocean to see the procession off, not 
one spoke. Only the monctonous clang of the cara- 
van bells broke the dead silence. And, as it turned 
out, their slow mournful cadences were to be the 
only passing-bell of most of the members of the 
little expedition. ; 

THE PENALTY OF LAZINESS. e 

The natives knew what they were talking about 
when they asserted that no man might hope to enter 
the Takla Makan and return alive. And yet their 
Propecetivntions were not perfectly correct, as we 
zhall see 


ane Y.—Sven Hedin's Terrible Journey pear olor ge 
——Ss = 


Across the Takla Makan. 


ANOTHER TRUE STORY OF THIS FASCINATING SERIES. 


recious 
at ey h it had been gold, and pushed forward. 

goi. Tous tle first was terrible. The dunes 
of soft, lice sand, as fine as sifted sugar, were 


Digging a well in the desert, where never water had 
been these centuries past! 

‘At last there came a day when no water whatever 
remained to them. Yet still they struggled on, 
around them the seemingly limitless sand ocean. 

Once or twice they t they saw “land,” only 
to discover presently that it was but one dune tower- 
ing —e its fellows by reason of its superior 
height. ir tortures were frightful. Yollchi, the 
cause of their troubles, went raving mad, and mut- 
tered horrible threats in his delirium. 

A sheep and a cock remained to them. As a last 
resort they killed them, intending to drink their 
blood ; but the poor creatures were in as bad a state 
as bed were, and the blood coagulated as it fell. 
Nevertheless, they swallowed the nauseous stuff. Then 
another experiment ted itself. The native 
drivers poured into an iron cup some vinegar and 
sugar, mixing with it the only other ~~ avail- 
able; then, holding their noses, they swallowed the 
abominable concoction. 

AN AWFUL PICTURE. 

They offered the cup to Hedin, but the mere smell 
nauseated him, and he turned away. Hedin’s per- 
sonal servant, too, one Kasim, abstained. Events 
proved that they were wise, for those who had drunk 


Swen Hedin's journey. Across three 


in 
foot he tra and only just managed to 


must at len; reach the n-Daria river. But 
the eawied mie shook his head despairingly, and 


Next day the doctor dressed himeelf all in white, 
c die in the 

attired; he wanted 
Then he took 


and pushed on shead with the only two men who had 


- One of these wae the faithful Kasim, the other. was 
a camel-driver named Islam Bai, a man of immense 
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strength and iron nerve. Yet he, too, colla afte 
a day or two's more marching. in ot kat 
placed a lighted lantern beside him, and left i; 
there. It wae all could do. They had neither 
water nor food; nothing but the clothes they stood 
= 


‘orty-eight hours later Kasim suddenly st 
short, erped Hedin by the shoulder, ‘and wih 
wildly ig eyes pointed towards the east, with. 


out uttering a word. The civilised Swede could cw 
nothing unusual. But the eagle eye of the child if 
the desert had discerned upon the extreme edge of 
the horizon a soli tamarisk-tree. 

_ By nightfall they had reached it, and were brows. 
ing like animals upon its green sappy leaves. Then, 
somewhat revived, they struggled on, often upon all 
fours, eastward—ever eastward. But the day came, 
the pitiless, burning, staring day, and by nine 
o’c! neither of them could go any further. They 
halted, scraped a hole in the sand, and buried 
themselves in it up to their chins. 

THE HORROR OF A SCORCHING SUN. 

For nine mortal hours they lay in their self-made 
graves as if dead. But with twilight came compara- 
uve coolness, and again og 4 ggioecr After threo 

01 jou came ree poplar-trees, with 

Again the day, but now they were too weak to 
i. eg . aout te Flag een res where 
they fell, urning sun, from nine 
in the morning till seven at night, denied even the 
» for neither was able to articulate 
a word. Yet with the sereing. of the sun Sven Hedin 
arose, shook the sand from his body, and prepared 
to push onwards once more. 

Kasim, however, could not be induced to get upon 
his feet, so the indomitable Swede resumed his jour- 
ney by himself. He was now, of course, absolutely 
alone. After marching for six, hours he lay flat upon 
the sand, placed his ear close to it, and listened. All 
he heard was the tick of his chronometer and the faint 
sluggish beating of his own heart. There was not a 
sound to indicate there was any other living creature 
throughout all the wide universe of space. 
on a a little while he distinguished afar 


SHADE AND SAFETY AT LAST. 

At last one morning when the sun rose eo 
ceived that the eastern horizon was edged with a 
black border. What rapture! Both knew its mean- 
ing in a moment. It was the forest that lined the 
banks of the Khotan-Daria. At five o'clock that 
night they entered it, and the terrible Takla Makan 
desert lay behind them, crossed by man for the first 
time in world’s hi : 


river. 
_ Here he rested and drank his fill, afterwards mak- 
ing a meal off a number of young frogs, which he 
swallowed whole, like oysters. Next he doffed his 
Swedish waterproof boots, filled them with the pre- 
cious fluid, and: went back in search of Kasim. 
He found him lying where he had fallen, the death- 
rattle already sounding in his throat. But the water 
worked miracles. Hedin him up against 
a tree, and went in search of assistance, which he 
found at last in the persons of some nomad herds- 
men who fed him, sheltered him, and by degrees 
nursed him back to health and strength. 


Next week—** The First Penetration of America." 


ZE SPICE OF DANGAIRE. 

“No,” said the self-assertive Englishman, “I must 
say the ign idea of sport is something I cannot 
understand. You are all t in a ball-room or on 
the tennis-lawn,- but my. idea of real enjoyment is 
something with @ spice of danger in it. Ak, when I 
was in Africa, lions and tigers and elephants, 
that was a time of real, unadulterated bliss for me! 

_ “Oh,” said his exceedingly polite French host, 
“monsieur prefers the spice of danger—is it not so? 

“Most decidedly E do; the more danger the better 
I like it.” 

“Then I think I can oblige m’sieu. To-morrow you 
must come out wis me to shoot. danger is great— 
it is magnificent. Ze last time I fire I did shoot 
mine »brudder-in-law in sze—vatyoucallit —petite 


Mary! 
—— rio 
Hussy (returning from his club at 3 am. and 
finding hie wife, ‘in widow's weeds, awaiting 
him): “What on earth are you in mourning for? 
“My late husband,” came the tearful reply. 
ae feces 


Bartisuee (in the Museum): que volume was 
the property of the migh omer.” 
"Yankee Tourist : “Well, eA of that? In wae 
ington we've got the blue pencil that Noah tick 
off the animals with as they came out of the ark." 


Because you will probably end by getting a cheque, mate! 


eo 
_ 


B8ayp 2Farme 


aversions to 
The latter 
affected indi 


The five-mile journey ‘ Vincent talking 
rapidly most of the way. As they the house, 
the hall door was flung open, a tall, woman 


Peres ieee Di on the-steps, waving her 
‘usi 

Vincent's face beamed as he caught sight of her, and, 

springing out as the car stopped, he exclaimed : 

A moment later’ and. CaM wes going. through the 
momen iter was , cus- 

tomary introduction with Miss Vane. Her dark, ~— 

es looked boldly, almost ery. Omri 


housekeeper, 

Her every movement exhaled a subtle aroma of expensive 
perfume, and her voice, as she smilingly greeted him, was 
almost a caress. 


Yet the 
tive woman at fe bead of the table, and 


“You will think we are awfull 
doubt,” said Vincent, helping himself 
ee being a free 


ae the matter off with a laugh of genial assent, Carl 
“And if Mr. Densmore is nice—as I am sure he is,” oaid 


Maud with a gay smile, “ admi 
fettered circle at once, and honour him b: i 
henceforth. It is @ splendid name, if you will let me 
80. . ‘ 


ini the circumstances, what 
could his innate do but assent? Probably no 
really objects to a f woman using his i 
name. : 


n to the drink craving, 
spell which Maud Vane had 


Ten prises of 819 68. 3d, each 


COMPLETE ‘ SHORT~ STORY. 


By Annie Bagshaw. 


Vincent's wife. Before he had 
What 


ved. be tld 
wining her 


dark 


But there was 


I 
il 


ff 


eanity. - 

the music-room. ei that of a slight, 
sensitive features, and clear, grey 
a and noble woman of the type for 
wholeheartedly live, and, if need be, die. 
to her return with as 


rope Vincent had 
ts. Armstrong at last came 
on ’Change,” he sent 


he 
80 t, and in 
indiferent. attempts 


ded” her in her sick- 


Trance, 
the way 


“ , brute!” said Carl to himself, as he 
eee ee ee his cousin's wife. “He deserves 
thrashing, and I may give him one yet! If I had 
but met.a woman like this ! 


F 


in homewards was all too quickl 


over, 
tion 


them. . : 
Maud Vane met them in the hall. Her ting seemed 
so spontaneously glad, and her delignt at Mrs. Armstrong's 


recovery and return so well simulated, as to deceive even 
Carl himself for an instant, and cause him to wonder 
whether, after all, she was genuine in her protestations. 
But then he surprised the su 


percilious sneer on the full 
lips as her face was for a moment averted, and he 


anced 


something 5 
hose in the house was “ subjec 
ah ld beef, and she replied to ales Vane rather 
coolly. ; 

But greater trouble was in store. When Vincent came 
home in the evening he met her with cutting coldness, and 
turned away — at once to talk Bag aud, rg — 
donned her gayes' apparel peeeme in honour of Mrs. 
Armstrong’ Sene-coming . Superb in sensuous beauty, 
passionate, unscra , she felt that she had nothing to 

r from the “petite” frail woman whose dainty dignity 
and_well-bred rd gave her a queenliness that touched 
Carl’s heart to the core. 

“Jove! What a woman!” he muttered to himself, as he 
her bearing through that interminable first dinner. 


i sensitive, emotional, her nerves stru to the 
“4 econ, Olive oy herself beg she sat 
watched her husband as he plied Miss Vane with the 


most delicate morsels, and-made no attempt to veil his 
jiration. 
“Carl was Seyeraly raging. Such behaviour was 
™On the pretext. that, Of yet strong enough to 
ve was ng enou; 

take up duties of house sl Vincent announced 
next day that Miss Vane stay on, and, despite a 
formal — by Olive herself, the arrangement was made. 
Carl, of course, could not my ere As the yore 

he saw the crisis he approaching rapidly. 

t drank hard every evening, and to such an 
extent that Olive was in of her life. He no longer 
attempted to disguise his infatuation for Maud in the least, 
and eeveral times took her out. alone in the motor for long 
runs. The servants, ly, talked, and the story 
spread, but he seemed utterly disregardful of anything or 
an: save Maud. 


live had by this time come to look upon Carl's presence 


awarded in last week’s Limerick Competition. 


HE LOYED CAME SAFELY 
THROUGH ADYERSITY. 


but the daily circumstances 
one evening, when he saw upon Olive’s 
of Vincent's drunken and brutal grasp, 


was quiet. The 
together, Vincent having 
Standing there before her, his e 
that: been slowly pal surely filli a 
previously, Carl asked her simp: 8 jorwardly, 
for that way seemed best, to are Vincent yer go away 


“T can make happy. This is no place , and 
‘Vincent is no longer fit to be your husband. strain 
will Come with me to Australia, and we will 


have 
thought it all over, in and again, but better anythi: 

surely ttinn Sint your its ulould be ralaed and allow feon 
worthless. Give me the chance to 


and sweetness and et: 
was being offered to her. 
. But in ber clear, grey eyes there shone that li 
“is vouchsafed to few men to see, and which is 
approach to the light of heaven that ever illumines this 
earth.” She looked straight into his face, and he 
elt ewes whatever was best in him would obey her slightest 
comman: 


“Yes, I can trust you, Carl,” she said, “or I should not 
be talking to you now, and here, and like this. I am 
that you love me, and yet, through this very love of ours,” 
she added, softly and reverently, “we shall do our duty. 
We have each a dark road to tread, with mud, and stones, 
and many turnings, but we must finish the way alone. You 
will help me, I know, to go through the Valley of Sorrow 
as bravely as I can. You will not make it harder for me 
than it is already, because you are honourable and true, 
and love me. 

“ Bat See ee Locman Jon? How can I leave you!” 


which 
e nearest 


our Own, int to f 
wil do what I Bef me. 

Carl looked at the pallid face, and the brave eyes that 
shone with repressed tears, and promised.. Bending down 
he kissed her hand ap eer . ot 

“TI will _go back to Australia after I have made an effort 
to bring Vincent to his senses,” he said. “But you have 
made me love you, dearest of women, a thousand times 
more than I did, and I shall never forget.” 


ie os a aot sd Mood Vane qe oo 
ro 80) a ai W. 
home ‘oa the ‘plea of a i 5 D 


ys 

eelf in Carl's favour, and the coolness with which he had 
-met her advances, and the way he had preferred Mrs. 
: mg’s society to hers, had piqued the heartless 
woman beyond endurance. 

To her own chagrin she found herself in love—so far as 
she was capable of loving—with the handsome Colonial 
who had a her victim's wife. 

That this deli 


purposely, 


call 
At the sound of the unsteady in the hall, Carl 
drew himself erect and faced her. "hes. Anentovag ieee 


re 


strong hand in the game is being played under this 
roof—and it may your advantage not to do 
anything that might make stay. Come, Mrs. Arm 
strong, we will leave this lady to her meditations.” 

Olive took his arm and did not even speak to the 
adventuress as she swept past her on their way out. 

When the door had closed behind them, Maud’s face set 
in arr lines, and her teeth clashed as her jaws snapped 

ether. 

“ The first time a man ever ignored or spurned me,” she 
said to herself. “TI will give you just one more chance, 


It may be more this week! 


890 


Carl Densmore, for you are worth an effort; but if that 
fails, I will exact a full revenge.” : 

Late that night, as Carl sat alone in the library, after 
a Mere scene with Vincent—a scene which had produced 
no e' 
ing him into a fit of apoplexy—Maud Vane glided regall 
into the room. Her tablet was made with more than us 
care. Her dress had been chosen to enhance to the full 
the charms of her velvet brown eyes, and beautiful y= 
hair. 8 in — Lede with perfect health an 
beauty, was indeed splendid, and not even Carl, full 
of bitterness 


go. 

“It will not! You must not go, Carl! Cannot you see 
that I can’t let you go? Don’t look at me like that—listen. 
I:may have been bad; I may be much to blame for 
fooling Vincent to top of his bent, but I have not 
been so bad as you imagine, and the fault has not all been 
mine. Had I met you first, Vincent would never have 
attracted me. You have made me feel 1 have done plage, 
have made me bitterly regret it, and have called up i 
that is good in me. To-night, when I found you and 
Mre. Armstrong, I was coming to tell you—this—to tell 
you—if you do not already know—what I myst tell you 
now—that I love you, Carl, love you, and will not let 


you go. ; 
She sank, kneeling, u the rug at his feet, in an atti- 
daile thet cle was Wall twace ahowed off the vith curves of 


her graceful figure, and seized one of his hands. 
She was rously, seductively handsome and bewitch. 
ing, and she it only too well. But, before Carl’s 


vision came the of Olive’s sweet, refined 


men memory 
face with ite crown of dark hair, and the shining appeal of: 


the true, grey e Bway AM, Se 
He rose_to feet suddenly, and wrenched his hand 
away fron Maud’s slim fingers, determined to put an end 
OP ell cocuaaly 9 the morning, Miss V 
S i away in i ‘ane. 
Nothing you can Sey ae do Till influence ae ie the least. 
As to a statements, allow me to say. that I find it hard 
to :bel them, and that even if true, my respect for you 
is not increased by them. Let me wish you -night !” 
He was across oom and out in the hall before the 


mind wor uickly, and before she went 
up to own room she had t out a plan of action. 
Véry early in the morning, leaving a brief note for Mrs, 
Armstrong with one of the maids—a note merely setieg 
Last Bo sank aang, ane asking that his traps might be = 
to 


cousin, who d vheavily in his study. 

Ghortly after midday, having hurriedly put his affairs 
in erder, for-he felt that only and Loire 
him from dwel! unhealthily upon the he 
left behind his will, Carl was stepping out of the 
hotel at Sou wae to fo aon ee eh when a 
tel ner Besant ee ly iis Nag hall. 

“For Mr. Densmore! Very urgent!” 

The conimissionaire Sverioek 


“ Come back at once. Vincent died suddenly this morn- 
in live. P.8.—Wire saying you will come.” 


(e replied on the of the moment. Although it was 
a shock to-hear that his cousin had so quickly, he was 
surprised. He did not preten feel sorry; he was 


over, and that life might yet, for him, be worth I i 
He hastily scribbled: “I am retarning at once. ly 


= for everything. I shall be with you to-night.— 


He dispatched the -nessage, sent a man down to the 
tender for his luggage, and rushed off to the railway-station. 

re ving; he caught it, and was on his 
way back 


was back, after a sentence of exile that had 
the woman he loved, 


at the table, her eyes dim with tears, was Olive. Standing. 
near her, a smile of trium wreathing her 
Maad Vane, and a little in front of them stood Vincent 


Artastoeng, net any means dead 
cman: er Semuling a pace of, pink paper in his 
a) 


nsteady F . 
Looking at Maud's face and at the pink paper, Carl saw 
hose was the 


the whole horrible truth at once ; knew, too, w 

brain that had conceived this terrible revenge. His 
cousin’s first. words, delivered thickly and coarsely, only 
confirmed his deductions. 


“A nice, h tical, moralising ‘cousin you are, 
cur!”. cried Vimeant, thrusting the fateful aleprane into 


Carl’s face:“ Read that, and tell me you didn’t send it!” - 


his cousin beyond angering him and throw-. 


these lines fo the 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


No one out in Australia had ever called Carl Densmore 
ju een n a e as 
o r " 73 a 


to come 
aphasia kp 
ing you were dead,” Carl replied firmly ; “but it was sent 


to be from her, say- |- 
to me, I know now, by——” and he half-turned and faced | 


Maud Vane. 

“You lie!” cried Maud, bending forward and almost 
hissing the words at him. “ You are lying to try and cover 
your ne. _I did not send any telegram.” 

“Nor did I,” eaid Olive, ing calmly and distinctly. 

.“ Of course you try to shield each other,” roared Vincent, 
his face now or with rage; “so lover-like! Maud is 
quite. right. Here is your own—admittedly: your own— 
telegram, addressed to my wife, and luckily delivered to 
me. Now I know both for what are, I have 
with you, and you go out of this house to-night—both 
of you—and w er you like. You—I— ” He 
threw both hands to his throat and wre at his collar, 
boning q Ameniat later he reeled and fell heavily to the 

lead. ee: 


roe broke beyond bounds, and from 


Carl crossed over to Olive’s side. : 
sikats pat met cbaarslende e. iis Nariel 


“MAY HEAVEN REWARD THE GIVER.” 


Marie Corelli's Charming Verses, 


Simm Ian Hamizton calls attention to an interesting 
of the Fresh Air Fund. He states: 


As a soldier I feel special sympathy with the idea of this 


fund, for I am sure that 
unfii to modern shrapnel fire, retaining 
ness for im, o 
have breathed some air in 
Rare ems sumateong Metter torts dying tye then: 5 Lenten 
This puts in a very clear and noteworthy light 
the claims of the Fresh Air Fund upon the ftieads 
of the he Men and fresh air! Courage and 
hine! P ‘ P 


‘ le 
preergp ting Secagy (ie Nae yore! tad rekeien 
, so hard. Ast the state of -the children 


Miss Marie Call, his adopted daughter, has sent 


Pity the children of A oop 

ve . wee e daisies, 
Who've never "a skylark soar, 
Or heard it praises ; 
Who've never fresh green sward, 
Or rambled the river; 

need » ho y, ye rich— 

y Heaven the giver! 
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' huniourist and decrease 


War envixe 
JuNB 20, 1907, 


nitty, the Flower Giri. 


’ [Bright and pleasant of face, and vivacious to u ucyree 
in manner, Kitty Jones, flower-girl, is very ular and 
well known in neighbourhood of Charing Cross. Sv 
far as possible, Miss Jones's story is 7 uced precizely 
as told to the sentative of P.W., who, however, finds 
it difficult inc int to do anything like justice to Mis 
Jones's unique style and rapidity’of diction. 


Wet, if this ain't a fair knock out. You want 
to know the ins and outs of my life as .a flower- 
girl.’ What next, I wonder? a 
” ‘What there is in my life to make it interesting to 
the readers of your paper puts me one on. 

There's nothing sensational in my life, let me teli 
you. I’m not the noble offspring of a marquis, 
stolen from a marble hall when 1 was a kid, like 
the girl in the penny novels. And, unless you are 
going to make me an offer of your hand and heart— 
and your money, don’t f ’ that—I’m not likely 
to rise to anything great. But you: know your own 

s the eel said 


business as to the man as it was 
being ski . 
But that has ing to do with the case, as the 


burglar said to the judge who asked him if he went 
to church, so I’ll get on with my barrow. I've sold 
flowers about here almost as long as I can remember. 
What is my age now? Well, young man, you won't 
lose ay ae rolls through keeping your mouth 
shut. However, if you put me down twenty-five 
‘you won’t do much damage to your conscience—if 
you've got one. 
SWEET WILLIAM'S FIGHTING WEIGHT. 

How do I like my life? Well, it’s a deal 
) ter than b ing your back over a sewing- 
machine or coreying. oals as a lodging-house slavey. 

Besides, always being in the open air suits me 
down to the ground. 

. T’ve roses on my cheeks as well.as in my basket, 
have I? Young man, perhaps you are not aware 
that I’m engaged to be married, “and my “Sweet 
William’s” gl weight’ is 18 stun 2—make three 


of you, he would. 

There's another thing to be said in favour of my 
life—there’s always something fresh going on around 
me. A constant stream of people, the compliments 
of the cabmen on the rank ,over the way, my friend 
the paper man, who keeps me im touch with all the 
news, always something to interest me. And often 
enough a motor-’bus will break down, and it’s larks 
to hear the language. . 

My oustomers,- too, are always very kind and 


chatty, though they don’t all want to know as much 
: table 


! ,- and-a chap named &t. 
by one of the others, but 
T’'m not sure which... .. 
But, there, what does it matter? The way my 
roses are going I wish it was St. George’s Day every 
day. The more the merrier, as the man sai when 


How much doI earn a day? Well, you don’t want 
to know much, you don’t. Why-don't you ask me 
if I take my hair off at night, or ever have anything 
strong’ in my tea? However, I don’t mind telling 
70% for. it’s evident you can’t help your funny 
| ways. 

Taking the year round, and allowing for losses 
through flowers fading ; about 2s. 6d. Hae For you 

go off one way they won't go off 
another way. There you are; & ome off my own 
bat. You may have it, and they’ ink you’re a 


Do I ever get fancy : 
, if a toff comes along with five yards of muslin 
Ranging on his arm and I hear -him lisp, “Gwendo- 


“Yes, Algernon, ‘duckiediddums, 1 will,” well, of 


[ charges more than usual, .and gets it too. 
Where do I keep the flowers I have left over, and 
them fresh? Talk about a woman's 
curiosity, you're a mothers’ meeting in yourself. 
Well, - te them under the grand piano, and keeps 
them covered: with ‘moss: I sleeps on the grand 
piano, by the way. ° 


know a prettier. Give’ me a violet- 
rs to ‘match. That’s my idea of- beauty 


rth Piad ~ “= on Benday! Piha 
do ink? Good-bye . Inquisitive, an 
pot gee don’t catch cold in your back teeth. 


A pen, some ink, and a single lice; and a kanceom> cteque may shortly b> thine. 


=_- 
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How 1 Recovered the Wertheimer Treasures.|2eae == 


matters which will give him some insight into the 

BY EX-CONVICT XH 511. eet esepied “bythe potion s when the 

recovery of stolen property almost takes precedence 

que following remarkable account of the way In which the treasures stolen ee ee ee ni geen 

, etimes has to am a limb in order 

from Mr. Charles Wertheimer's Park Lane house is told exclusively in ‘“ Pearson's to save the patient’s life, no the police have some- 
Weekly” by the police spy whe performed the task.) Som | = let a a go scot free in order to rescue 

doubt the existence of the police either of the incriminating articles. But thie I did Of course, C. L. could have been immediately 

Ry ie not know anything is London not ‘do ‘beforé I made an “appointment to meet’ him arrested, but there was the uncertain chance of re- 
put {ha fe.” Without the assistance of these paid | the next dey: covering the want of Ve mimeta OT wok Conse- 
agents the police half the crimes that are com: I hastened to the detective’s house, and, full a Pairs y oe a re bok the on 

mitted im this country would never be traced home on I blurted it out the instant I was in his mini ata re offering him £50 for the latter an 4 telling 

: abs is ” ie for obvious reasons kept well | “Come, come, John,” he said humouredly. | ™ 78 succeeded in finding a customer 

The police “nark” is foro oe pt “What are you ing at? You For rpect cag. as Po and anything else he might wish to sell. 
believe your a Why, man, the rogues ane 6 me Se ay, off I started in 

would never be such fools as to try to dispose of the ar dong or Clapham. But 1 did not do so without 

Tan eter Ee 0 al ceuryed dhe soa.” | IGRE 236, Prseatc™ Seiner” pln 9 “eho wa 

ut I've seen two of the missing articles,” I again | srested on a similar mission by a detective who did 

not know him. The unfortunate “nark” was left 
to his fate by the officer who em pkey him, and 

or 


directly the result of his efforts in that direction, 

the credit is always given to the police. 
J have described -in this ‘8 younger brother, 

SuitH’s WEBELY, the ‘meth which the spy adopts asserted. 

“hen tracking down a criminal or tracing ® crime, In the ‘bottom of the Thames or under the 

i Atlantic, which do mean?” 


classes, and now reveal my experience “In neither, but in Clapham.” received fifteen ? penal servitu: helping the 

en rai the mystery a pr ge of the | “Pshaw, man,” he po pee “Don't you think pee I made, the geeks ve me & written 

most Pp robberies of recent times. the i gy would prefer a sure £1, to the} 2. e dacad of bei is egu ,1 had no longer 
extremely improbable chance of selling articles so aL of being arrested by the police. 


L. was wai ing for me in the public-house 
and was evidently re! ieved at my return. I was, of 
course, a little behind my time but that he did not 
mind when I offered him the £50 for the miniature. 
ell 1 the money, and ve erange, © yee 

hat evening again, w was to bri rospec- 
tive customers for the other things. z 


well known? Of course. Ls ge arrange for the 
payment of the reward without risking their own 


“But,” I u “I can prove it to you if you let 
me have the Fob or even half that Bi 


Look here, John,” he said in a nasty tone. “If 
you want ge i y, not say 80 at once without this 


rested 
Irs shaved the same fate, almost all the stolen pro 
perty has been and. peobebly others of the 
gang will by this time also be laid by the heels. 
But when I was first deputed to follow up this 
case, I was, like lice, very dubious of succeed- 
ing. Like them, I felt sure the miscreants, realising 


bili ; ; 
ee ae oa ir nate mi of historical | “It is no eock-and-bull 's i woaried, “You Se seine Oe teide ip ore he . The 
value, would the things and so efface any sandy Ang ge Prosi: you the things C. L. was there, and with him wae a stranger who, I 


trace that might to their conviction. afterwards found, was an Italian named Rodani, but 


~ = ow F sgreicoet —_ one agar was 
of Smith. course, suspected this man to 
be a confederate, but I believed, and do still, that 
Cc. L. had taken the chief part in the robbery. 

Anyway, his talk gave me that im ion. 

The two men agreed to accept for the snuff- 
box, which made up the £300 C. L. originally asked 
for the two articles. Out of this money Smith or 


A HOPELESS TASK. 


cs) 
EB 
5 
z 
é 
3 


ing ’ 
I not been nettléd at the detective’s blunt suspicions 
of my honesty in the matter. Not only did I resent 
this, but I’ was more than ever determined to get 
i of the miniature and snuff-box. 


and this is how ib happened —. ; 
One day I was in ‘West-End of London when 
Son oom & man a ee _ me in 
ortland. I accompanied him to & pu c-house in 
the neighbourhood of Leicester Square, where we 
were joined by another man. The latter, I saw, did 
not remember me, but I a him instantly. 
a gi initial letters of his name, a8 
he is not under arrest at the time of my writing) 


he had ‘taken part. I remembered that had be- : 

~~ ‘his “pela” to “save his own skin,” and what 
he had done before he might be made to do again. 

I a my appointment with C. L. This time, I 

induced him to walk with me on the common. We 

some little distance till I saw @ couple 

of men walking behind us. 


1 GET THE MINIATURE AND SNUFF-BOX. 


“Hush,” I whispered with nervous haste. “Don’t 
jock round for minute. gene ge ac eo 
have in your on are P 
stolen fron Pork Lane. No, "ss, it’s no use your 
denying it. No one can fail to recognise them, and 


th 
would get nothing less than o life sentence. Now, 


as I had antici; , the craven-hearted wretch 
offered to betray his accomplice, 
tell the detective where Smith lived, but promised 


THE POLICE IN AMBUSH. 


As a further inducement, I believe, the detective. 
promised him not only immuni from arrest, but 
‘a half share of the £1,000 reward, if all the stolen 
goods were restored. 

It had been arranged that Mr. B. and I should 
I told him my opinion of the stone. “You don’t mean 
to say it is a stone? Are. you sure it is not 
‘crooked’ (sham)? Why, I sold aome six or seven 
of these for Paris diamonds to an old Jew,in. Hounds- 


“Then, if thy were like this one, the vid 


=o on “a 7 ie wing in ombud 

m n ce were lying in am 
near the ab liohouse. =i es 

Mr. B. examined the things which Smith showed 
him, and recognised them at once, bet while he 
bought one or two of the articles he offered too small 
& price for the others. There was a good deal of 

Hing betwen the artim vest and we separated. 
pu ngs into his pocket and we separated. 

Mr. B. and I walked in one direction, Smith and 
C L. took the other, but they had not gone m 

when pe left La ie owaee nel nme y 

us. We were ing at a pretty pace, 
and by the time O. 1. Gwertiok ue we had proceeded 
some distance from the public-house. His companion 
was standing not fer from the house, evidently wait- 
ing for the other's return. 

n the detectives closed round him, and, before 
he was able to realise the fact, he was arrested. It 
was not till then that ©. L. told the police where 
Smith lived, and he also informed that the 
“fence,” Crescenti, had of 
at his house in P Street. ‘ 

The reason for informer’s refusal to’ divulge 
Smith’s place of residence, I think, must be traced 
to his cowardice. He was afraid Smith would kill 
him if he suspected the treachery. In fact, he 
admitted to me his fears on the subject, declarin, 
that Smith always carried a loaded revolver. Bu 
this was not the case, for no such weapon was found 
upon the man when he was arrested. 

Smith received seven yeare’ penal servitude af. 
the New Bailey on the last day of May, and Crescenti’ 
got five years’ at the same time. At the time of 
writing another arrest has been made, and probably, 
others will follow. But, in my humble judgment, 
the chief perpetrator of this audacious and clever 
robbery hae been allowed to go free. 


He back, and I could see from his manner 
how effectually my ruse had succeeded. Of course, 

‘took the two men behind us to be detectives dogging 
our steps, al I was almost certain they were 


ing nd. 

“What am I to do?” exclaimed C. L. in a 
frightened voice. 

“We'll separate, and if you give me the things 
would not be found upon you ld you be 5 
I will meet you in a couple of hours’ time at the 
old rendesvous.” ; i 

“He hesitated between his fear of arrest and his 
reluctarce to trust me. 

“Well, ta-ta, old man,” I said. “T must clear off 
for a bit. You k on, and if these two men don’t 
separate you may sure that they are after you 
and not me.” 

“Wait,” he said. “I will gre you the things, but 
you won’t forget to meet me 


“WHAT BQ YOU WANT FOR THEM?” 
- “Curse him,” he hissed, now ly e s 
He was a ae I = gg ges if ever I 
come across him jm ou 1) 0 
: . an ey m su pores ali” 


ion. A PLAN OF CAMPAIGN. 
to appointment, and what- 


He saw the force of my caution, and stealthily 


directed the chauffeur to drive me to the detec- 
tive’s house -as fast as he could. 

“There!” cried I, ss in without any cere- 
mony. “I've got these out the bottom of the deep 
Atlantic.” The detective started up with astonish- 
ment. I explained matters to him, but he scarcely 
waited for my explanation, but. dragged me to the 
still waiting car. He ordered the chauffeur to take us 


but, .of. course, I. must show them to him first.” 
1 he nibbled at the bait, he would not 
swallow it, and consequently I had to leave without 


Why are you like a bad chese player if you enter this week's Limerick Competition ? (For answer see pise 888.) 
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meet C. L. and Smith at the same place on the 
following morning, when Smith should bring with © 
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OUR _NEW_ SERIAL STORY. 


NO PAST IS DEAD. 


— over her _—_ ? 
is search is ess. f : 
: ‘That night Mrs. George Ailwyn, as she is known, is no ight. | Why did you do it—wh: 


THE FIRST CHAPTERS. 
Jusr = lovers’ quarrel, but Bow far-reaching was the 


in shielding one crime he will 
nee de eoeily secre’ & 


blackmailed. him. The wrestle 
visi to his real wife's abode, some cheap 


possesses. is ; 
i ‘eis efforta to find the portrait. 


. Part of an inscription on the ring 
NOW READ ON. "I no right to break 


this one. A giance at the first column 
has already. 


Author of “ Shadows of 


result to be! 
The green-eyed monster arises between Dennis Garth 

and Olive Kernham, aud that bane of all lovers, pride, 

brings about a disagreement, loathes 

Roden, and objects to his sweetheart con with him. y 

Olive shares her lover's dislike for the malicious | had led the way for O! 

Boden, but remonstrates with Dennis about his z of the police-station to the end cell. 
The breach ah words are A lady to eee " r. 

Olive hands back her the symbol of a secret engage- The constable id. the Windsor chair 

ment. Her lover, flings it from him across the twilit moor. brought from the for the 

Then he strides 5 ing and Dennis Garth alone. 
The awak boots could be heard as he wen 


Dennis, but Ail Trent, a neigh! landowner’s eon. | this unmerited shame, strack upon her 
. Bwiftl pinta her from vipa grbed @ new quivering sense of horror tha 
* Roden, . , appears, having her | tude to which she had tried to nerve 
brother's death Olive implores her not to go , brought. home to her in 
rther, but still pitiful tragic issues that had 
The eister who had been blind to all Roden’s faults The slender, girtish swa: 
reaches the scene stroggle A d is there mepnt Seat the back of 
He reaches ly. ‘Margaret follows him, | cell watched her as if unmoved ; he did not come 
then lapses into unconsciousness did not take the hand pitifully outstretched to 
iiwyn Trent like one possessed. Olive meets | face seemed ie like that of 
i an 


to give evidence against Ailwyn, | true, that you are Trent’ !M God 
tha’ = ite ‘mood not give evidencs hove believed. adige alhy 


iving. Roden discovered 


found murdered. Then Denni “ ! fair—be just! You told me that night 
Olive marries Ail p See See, Deis votes, were going away for ever—and the next day you 
“He is astounded es ST eee oe fidn’t ‘write ; fou bad written then it wouldn't have 
talking with Oe is And impti relays os paced er [mae apa em Ay: ring away. You had 
for Ailwyn. relinquished your claims,” 
a eri my he enormity of her, action controllable ‘emotion; “ you ha 
knows » m an Dennis, « 
romans? wap suffer. Rather than let an | , = wore set fang ta Sading 
innocent man bear otiaidio. on eee ‘headed fool, and I sald « lot of things in I didn’t 
‘Alwyn than e coward. | He iat te Sere con Sea OG ke oc a w love! 
Dennis Garth is very weak, 20 he visite the | W4y7 were you in such a —s 
gee Pic away with him a stick and Why were you in such haste to spoil my life? ¢ 
phar Mare eee TE Ge ek to cs of ? What could your motive have beech! t's 
scune of the ot ae ew he Werke chanes er locbed at him with wide eyes fell of misery, fall of 
we me - - T Pechaps I deserve your repronsbes, though I had 
Whilee § upbraiding treachery be more genefous. 
pinto = pre Bier abiadbecdig werd the tragic mistake of it all, too 
There wil be svidenco agsinet Dennis now. ig | marry him, wicked—lov as I 
work actor Those ag on emg fetter fg peo ted, how 
Burgoyne, out-of- and of the late “Mrs, | only you don’t - Lt , 
George Alwyn,” stops Allwyn 09 be leaves ions he acne | never 1 se ske cated inccbemensly. 
cone uncranmonl fike blackmail Ailwyn agrees to run | _ Olive —a ple goerye 8 
ban ellowing in search of the actor, but | She covered her face with: her hands, and a 
owing (0 te, denen himes At im the very streat in cobe shook her; the tears fell through her slender 
whe fat dial ecompled, bat au* kl His voice had changed. He sprang 
approach the is a veiled woman, aad the | the stubborn, sullen ~ 
; that she light on the mystery. a sudden revulsion of feeling at compelling 
O°6 himataly @iscovers Burgoyne's abode. The | her tears. * 
’ -actor makes will have to finance him ia “Olive, forgive me! 
theatrical venture. yne also relates an incident | It was the old Denis who spoke. 
connection with the Battersea m ' Jest pesceding gently frome the tear-steined fore, 
the murder a hand had opened Mrs. Ailwyn’s window an ao Sige, ao eee ee ee 
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A moment’s thought; a bright idea; and Pearson’s cheque will soon appear. 
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i “Don’t cry, et ee ee cry!” he said. ; 
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BEGIN READING To-day. 


stop to count words, and 
here on a hideous pala 
Olive, you at least don’t think 1 kijleq 


» and I so stubbornly 
pre : greater; I ought not to have 
you go—for your sake, for my own! Oh, what was my 
some hot, jealous words make my pride 

T can't forgive myself for that, 


He looked into the beantiful face, so strangely altered 
= — sles Hate ae to 
a sad-e: woman, 8 sense of irrepara| loss that her 
own ‘eyes reflected across the chasm of their severance. 
“No, dear”—the endearing term he had s0 often used 
slipped out now inveluntarily—“ the fault was mine, that 
of our quarrel. Even whilst I reproached you I felt that. 
within find you another man’s wife-— it 
seemed such a riddle! I know it wasn’t for love you 


i 
F 
i 
tf 


to give—since you know that, there can be no wrong in 
saying it now. Dennis,” she faltered, “it was for Ailwyn's 
mother’s sake—for her sake alone. She is ill—at death's 
door, can’t tell: you more, don’t ask more—but 


was a pause. Then he said slowly : 

“T have no right to complain. I've lost you, and throuzh 
my own hot-headed jealousy, as perhaps I deserved to. 
But ray it has hit me hard, I can at least, from the 

m of my —_e you will be happy; and I 
do wish that, dear. he's a good chap, the man you've 
married.” He was man enough not to let the bitterness of 
his disappointment make him ungenerous. “Of course, I 
envy Trent his luck horribly ; but I’ve always found him a 

a F. ri nel bs very good to - gel 

“Don't, don’t!” cried in a strangled voice, her cyes 
wide and etartled. 

His words had provoked a swift mental contrast .of these 
two men—the one who could be —— to his rival, and 
the other a coward who took refuge in a lying excuse to 

crime and let an innocent man be his 
tangled destinies and marred lives! 


i of things!” the girl broke out 
“I Simons ish, Dennis, you hadn't 
could still think had ceased to 

suddenly : “No, I don't wish 
tnemories unspoiled. And you- 


riend 
leaded possible between us, who 


he said wearily, “and you another 


though I have gone thro the ceremony of marriage: 
not Ailwyn Trent’s vile, mar ever shail’ be, except in 
name! 

He was still holding her little hands tly in his. It 
semed to him that never had he quite ae deeply 
tit now, when t! whose lips had met 9 
ly touch hands. fierce desire possessed 
im his arms once again and rain kisses on 
pale, sweet face; but he was man enough to crush the 


eénse of his own folly that had lost him the ris! 


Dennte, he eal atly, “I saw Miss Roden last 
is “I saw Mi len las 
night. She said thet ‘she sew me on the night that the 
thing was soon after I left you. I denied it 


to 3 1 feared lest the admission might go against you. 
aright be proof that you were near the place that night, and 
a Bat would it help you if I were to say I saw 


“No, 0 your evidence couldn't do me any good, 

ther ‘th for when I left you T walked 
towards the cliffs, though not to the spot where Roden was 
killed,” he said. a oe on have seen the maa 


Her eyes were averted. 
“No, Olive, on mo account would I have you appear as 3 
it cam be avoided. You see, it would come out 
then that we were lovers, for you would be cross-examined 
as to what passed between us at our mecting: It would 


ly cause to centre about n and that 
pom A not be. what I sa fag?” And he forced a 
laugh. “I am speaking as case would ever go 


into court. But that’s too absurd. They'll find the man 
who 


: gelleweee mph ry, sae my nt,” he added with a 
comer comsedion of Ne vs. 


if the case should £° into court, at least 


Bat—but 5 
‘n’t be found guilty, !” Olive cried almost 
Kyetercally. “ At least, T prension that you shall nut be 


. looked forward with a species of dread to the time when 
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her in se. “You almost s as though—but no, 
it’s im le you should know who is guilty and yet keep 


! 
“Of course, how shell gant you to feel aa feel, that 
‘ncoherently. “But I—I want you , a8 ‘ 
under 20 clreumatances can you'be found guilty—that you 


lose heart. 

“Oh, I eha’n't do that. It's the waiting in this cell, 
the injustice of it all, that makes mé so bitter. There's no 
real case against. me. I wonder who it could have been. 
The coastguard said he saw a struggle and Miss Roden 
saw someone bolting whom in the dark ehe mistook for me. 
It could hardly have been anyone ies in the village; 
a stranger from Thornsett, perha; = 


Then how loyally she would have stood by him in the 
ordeal his confession would entail! Though heart was " 
rn pars a se lore she oell have Brera Livy her 

ings for loyalty’s sake— t ha: 
been endurable at feast ee ee 


If only in that crisi is Ki 
it oh md ed the. er that had come to test him Ailwyn 

‘The: wind beat in sighing gusts about the house that 
within was so silent. This at house of gloom had 


She drew a le shivering breath. Afterwards—who 


ne was, without a of manh him, to let an | knew? the subject electricity i 

innocent man lie in for his crime!” he cried hotly. ,. | , She heard the hall door open, heard her husband's st wake wasn) on ina le one 

Olive’s eyes fell. She felt almost guilty—only Ailwyn's | in the hall. On an impulse Dive flung open the door on generally useful or adaxiie af 

silence was a thing for his own conscience, not hers. faced him. appli of which it Ss alcae cal 


wife could not betray her husband—except, perhaps, ss a 
last desperate extremity, if Dennis were tried and found 
guilty, and Ailwyn still refused to k. But, coward as 
she knew him to be, she could not lieve he would be so 
infamous as that. ; ; 

“One thing I’ve d myself. Once I’m free again, 
if they haven't caught the man before, he'll have me to 
reckon with. Whoever he is, wherever’s he’s hiding, I 
won't rest till I’ve found the man. He won't get much 
mercy from me then!” : ; 

The — in his words found an answering passion 
in the gleam of her eyes. 

“He deserves you should bring him to account—he 
deserves the worst, because he is a coward!” ehe cried. 
“There is no one so despicable as a coward—and this man, 
whoever he is, I hate more even than you can, not for caus- 
ing Ernest Roden’s death, but because he has let you lie in 
prison under this stigma and made no sign! I shall hate 
him for that all my life, Dennis! All our married life!” 

Only the last four words he did not hear, for they 
were whispered in the silence of her own mind. 


“ Ailwyn, there is something I must my So you.” 

_He looked up in surprise ; something in her voice startled 
him. He followed her into the room, closing the door. 

“What is it?” he asked coldly. 

“ Ailwyn,” she broke out, her voice rising almcet 
hysterically in this outburst of her ee feelings, “I 
can’t stay here, I can’t £ on living here in thig house— 
it’s driving me mad with its gloom, with its iations 
of the tragedy that I can’t escape from, and our silence 
a -s tacit Mae Bn you pas how yee oer 

wherever I go I am brought up against the t o 
Ernest Roden’s death? I hear nis Garth’s shaniee 
canvassed; I hear people say they believe he must be 
guilty, and I have to set my teeth to prevent myself crying 
out : ‘No—innocent, innocent, innocent!’ Ailwyn, I must 
get out of it all, or I shall go mad!” 

She was a bundle of qui g nerves, as Ailwyn realised, 
as he listened to the hysterical outcry. 

“What do you suggest?” he B 

“T don’t want to cause any breath of scandal, as I should 
do if I went away alone; you must go with me. Anywhere 
away from here; London preferably. I want to see new 
faces, to be taken out of myself—to forget for a time, if 
forgetfulness is possible.” 

“You mean you want to go away until the trial is over?” 
Ailwyn asked quickly, watching her face. There was relief 
in his voice. 


is toward electricity on 
subs m of nature is 


CHAPTER TWELVE. 


The Bondage of the Ring. 


“I wust get away from this place—I can't bear the 
suspense of waiting for Dennis’ trial in this —_ gloomy 
rive me m: 


short, bitter laugh. 
“ Yes,” she said coldly, “ unless——” 
“ Unless!” he repeated, for Olive paused. 
coe took fire, and her voice rang out strangely like a 
challenge. 
“Go now—at once—and tell the police it was you who 
killed Ernest Roden !” she cried in sudden appeal. “Show 
eae a a this, which SD ea of honour ought to 
ve done long since at an: zard ; even yet, perhaps, you 
might win back my cruath, It’s that which divides us— 
that you've forfeited my respect! I told 3 I had no love 
to bring to our marriage, only I would have been r 
loyal wife, Ailwyn, if ee had let me. Yes, if you had let 
me; but when you killed my t, my belief in your 
honour, it was then you raised the barrier that divides 
us now! Clear this innocent man whom your silence 
injures unforgivably, let me think I’ve been mistaken in 
you after em ig it by doing this, and I'll forget the 
t three weeks, blot them out, and we'll begin anew! 
‘ou shall find me your wife then, ready to face with you 
this trouble—that must fall on me as well as you, since I 
bear your name!” 
She stood with her arms outstretched to him in appeal, 
her eyes aflame. . 
The firelight betrayed the swift pallor of his i His 


An interesting book of 
anyone who writes for it. 


eyes, 

"Ouida the wind was sweeping the leaves from the 
almost bare trees, driving them with a rustling ghost! 
sound along the broad, flagged terrace. The faint, far-o 
throb of a rough, angry sea stole into the room, beat like 
an undertone to her troubled thoughts. 

Several weeks had since Olive’s interview with 
Dennis Garth. Now the assizes were drawing near, when 
Dennis would be tried for murder. 

Olive and her husband were still living under Sir 
Lionel’s roof. The marriage had been a thing of such 
haste, there had been no time to think about a house for 
bride and bridegroom; and their wedding tour had been 
arrested by the critical condition of Ailwyn’s mother. 
The weeks that had passed had brought little, if. any, 
improvement to her health. 

A house not very far from Sir Lionel’s place was now 
being made ready for Ailwyn and his wife, and a small 
army of workmen were in occupation. ‘But Olive could 
force no interest in the progress of the work; rather, she 


“Tt—it's madness to talk like this, Olive. You know 
why I’m silent—for my mother’s sake,” he said, speaking 


“Garth will be acquitted, and the trouble will have passed, 
and the thing will gradually be forgotten. But if I 


“You speak of your mother. God knows I love her, 
would spare her any pain I could; only you have no right 
to spare her—to shield yourself—at such a cost. No right, 
I say! Would your mother accept such a eacrifice if 


it would be ready. For each day during the past 
ves seemed to widen the gulf between husband 
and wife. 

_ How was she to live through all the succeeding years 
in that bondage into which of her own consent she had 
entered? Not once, but a hundred times, Olive had put 
— sente paral ia bemseee af this ergy: se, = 

ich love no and where the respect thats 

had thought would Tnake the bonds endurable was dtad. 


published. It is fall of in 


aa to anse 


that a man otherwise so faultlessly 
attired could come to wear boots that 
were really a positive danger to health. 
Where ootwear 
ee might ve 
out of the book of 
neighbour or American cousin. 

A new preparation has just recently 
been put upon the market which to a 
la extent solves the difficulty and 
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Electricity v Medicine.” 


An Interesting Discussion of an Interesting 
Subject. 


so many and such varied 


supreme.” That opinion is shared 
have made a close study of the satyeot eee 
The following interesting article b 
L., Larkin, discussing ‘‘ The 
trative of the trend of thought : “ The trend of science 
sides. Discoveries made 
d ——— 
° fe, force, and 
mind are intimately related with it. All imals 
mere gr machines. A men, brain fr ay 
, and nerves corres} to wit It is 
certain that transmission va fo them te slectinis. The 


ew Ph: 2 


hour by hovr point to one 


pays to the im 
wear. One i 
whoee dress is in eve 
roachable, wearing 
long since lost their elegance, and would 
doubtless, if submitted to a closer 
, show such si 
one to won 


But what e was there? knew! Oh, Heaven!”—the girl broke out passionately— 

“I was mad’ to consent—mad!” she whispered to her- | “an innocent man with the stigma of this crime fastened on P 
seif, her clenched hand drumming impatiently on her knee. | him, lying in prison—and you don’t speak !” wil e 

‘It was too great a sacrifice to demand—they had no She turned suey. certainly 
right to ask it of me, even, as Sir Lionel re resented, to But not before he had caught a gleam of the contempt in economical turn 


- eyes. He knew she did not believe his excuse for his 

silence. 

“You've had your chance,” Olive was saying to herself 

with an conga | of scorn. “You've had your chance of 
i t 


save Lady Trent. Only I was so sure Dennis had ceased 

to care—perhaps had never really cared—when he could 

Coe ay ring away as though he was glad to be free!” 
ith Dennis and herself estranged for ever, as she had 


thought, nothing else had seemed to matter; she might as | winning me. was your last chance!” leathe: 

well consent, ‘on Sir Lionel’s wild pe, eouacially a her Two, aay later ours and net hyaees went to —, i oe andl thus 

rense of affecti: i i f i too, it was a relief to away—from : . 
aflection and obligation to Ailwyn's mother was so | | To, Ailwyt Com tis “father, from the continual isa tive. 


deep—and she had always liked Ailwyn. 

And I thought at least I could respect my husband— 
but to lose liking and respect in a moment on the very day 
of our marriage!” And the leaping firelight found 
passion of scorn in the dark eyes. “Someone has said 
there is one week of madness in everyone's life, and it’s 
true—a week of madness, and then the awakening!” she 
told herself bitterly. “To find when too late that Dennis 
ae find my husband without honour, s 

Olive stared into the fire, thinking of that night when 
she had come into this very room to tell her husband of a 
few hours that another man had been arrested for his act. 

She had known Ailwyn Trent so long—or had thought 


reminders of the tragedy that every da brought. 
police, instead of troubling Sir Lionel, who, during those 
anxious weeks, ee seldom = absent from Le vag 
room, reported to magistrate’s son any new facts o 
evidence in the Roden case. Ailwyn knew that a fairly 
strong case was shaping itself inst the prisoner. Wit- 
nesses had come forward who had heard Garth’s angry 
threats against Roden; other witnesses recalled having 
seen him coming from the cliffs in an excited state on the 
night of the crime, And Margaret Roden stuck to her 
etory. At least, Ailwyn’s own wish was served. ‘The 
police had not looked elsewhere for the guilty man. 

Fresh prominence had been given to the mystery of his 
first wife’s death by Burgoyne’s communication to the 


ake Kaew him. When she faced him with the news of this | otloe sae san 
him amen os at pally Aa 71 realise he hed The story that Ailwyn Trent had heard from the actor fifteen pairs of 


no alternative bu® to make @ clean breast of everything | had been greedily seized on by the Press; the ring in 


tion is a solution called “ 
plied to the sole and 


, or children 


and clear the other man, (Continued on next page.) : W.C.—[Avvr.] 


Ien't @2 150, a word good enough for you? Shakespeare would have jumped at it! 


ed 


therapeutical agent is so 


That electricity is a yowertsl curative agent is a fact 
too well known to require further illustrative proofs. It 
is a positive cure for all Stomach Troubles, Rheumatism, 
Lumbago, Sciatica, Nervousness, Paralysi 
Kidney, Liver, Bladder, and Bowel comp! 
forms of weakness. 


A body battery has been invented f 

i talberdie nerve centres. Tt is called vay 
no charging, tes a stron 

and a eas ready for gas eared v Tenia 

and is certain in every case undertaken. 


t; 
zaing face 


tcard or a letter sent 
to Bhe British Electric Taatitute (Dept. 25), 25, Holborn 
Viaduct, London, E.C., will bring it at once in a plain, 
envelope. Call for a free test if you can.—(ADVT.) 
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It is really an astoundin 
little attention the avera 
and for that matter, Englishwoman too, 
ant question of foot- 

sees a gentleman 


concerned the 


but preserves 


The dead skin from 
ow =e oe loses 
something of ii 
of tanning and beni , 
is a solution which scien 1 
to the leather all the 
live skin. It increases 
and renews the resisting power of the 
fibre. The solution, by means of a 
small brush, can be a 
gent’s, ladies 8 boots. It is 
put in bottles which can be had 
for 1s, 3d., enough for six 
rs of boots, H 
free, sufficien 
boots, 
LP. Co., 125 High 
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‘olborn, London, 
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i ion of Scotland Yard—the 
iol es flung out of the msrripwr ot the rurdered woman's 
flat, about the time the crime must have taken place, by a : 
woman's white, many-ringed hand. within a radins ranging 

i from the right of point to the 
right of mid-off. Ford was 
@ most exquisite timer of 
the ball, but he went in 


F. 


in for high driving he would have been a ye 
| ate hitter, as he had a very long reach wd 
beautiful « bs 

The late W. J. Ford, a brother of F. G. J., was 
another hitter. A giant in physique, he once 
drove a into the Pacific! He was Pe: ing at 
Nelson, New Zealand, at the time, an that hit 
must have measured 150 yards. On another occasion 
— 75 out of 90 in 44 minutes for Middles-x y. 

mt. 
It by no means follows that a “scientific” bats- 
man is not a big hitter; indeed, nearly every bats. 
man ive — a age reputation is a fairly 
good hitter. jitsinhji, for instance, was moro 
renowned for his late se and glances, but ho 


could drive a veer long ba . 

On his form of 1906, K. L. Hutchings is the most 
brilliant batsman in Eoyend and no one that I 
h i ha 


WARNER. 


 Trents had en ——— ee 
ti overloo 
Pel Have you made any plans for to-day?” Ailwyn asked, 
when, on the morning after their arrival, they met at the 
ee eee eee A letter lay on the PY 
aves, I am going to spend the day with an old echool man, but in our heart of hearta we prefer the HogEer 
friend, Celia Ferrol. This letter is from her,” glancing up | who takes life in ome Magee i 
from it. “Iam going to lunch with her at herclub.” ~ demolish the wonderful length bowling ¢ cppoe ns 
“That means I am to be left to my own devices, I | Attewell. What murmurs of anticipation, w bey 
eu ?” said Ailwyn sullenly. ful cy greet the advent of Jessop 
want to be alone; that is why I came to London. | the wi who has reduced rustic batting to 
Recs ah ' to 200 oid friends, and 120 | & science. Delving all the rules of be he is law 
t the tragic thi ve run away from. t £ in hi 
hie y Iriends that ee Ee occupies much of your time,” Olive ante geet so 


brig sy morning, an oie the i 4 Fe of da: to recount Jessop’s 
time f ks Olive felt, some return of her t is t me y 

old buoyant spirits, as abe drove from the Strand to the | many great exploits, but one at least cannot bo pened 

Sab whwe.e was to meet her friend. over here, his “centu: in the fifth Test match a’ Pe - a hat 

i the er. terrific is 


as the hansom was | the Oval in August, 1902, which gave England such i i 
P pir ; wicket. to both sides of the wicket, that tl 
that overlooked the | a dramatically victory by one A Up the pluckiest of mid-ons tect 


Green s i perha Tae d | & yard or two when he comes in. By no means tall 
had paused to buy a bunch of Neapolitan violets from a | as a bataman—“a four or two, ps eee t Sietkt : A : 8 ral, 
’ < Ring that utchings is very built, especially about 
flower. woman's basket. we shall catch him,” but one may suppose. vo the arms and shoulders, and with ily baweetul 
wrists he deals the ball the most prodigious smacks. 

CLEAN OVER THE PAVILION. 
i ost at the last moment— 


somewhat after Mn bn of another fine hitter— 
Ernest Smith. Hutchings will not go down to 
geaectty as a hitter like or, MacDonnell, or 
‘essop, but the fact remains that there is not a 
the world at the present time. 
bert Trott used to be, and occasionally is still, 
one 


ball clean over the pavilion at 
hit the cornice at th 


rr 4 ° ry three z ' 
81, J foal positively Guilty in penltgaie enderows te, | the captain of the opposing side fails to declare his 
wards me!” gaily. : that 
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for any man, and hitter prefers a bat 
with plenty of wood in it, H. T. Hewett, 
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T. 
eo ho did so much to bring 
Se See ee, eee > play with 
is, of course, the best hit Trott 
an almost e fine hit was one 


t 
af 
F 
s 
bg 
Fes 
Hy 
i 
H 
, 
r 
E 
8 
F 
| 


Es 
i 
8 
r 
j 
5 
. 
i 
i 
PL ba 
Biires 
wghg F 
<E782 
cue 
sity 
ae 
ons 
Hil 
ie 
he 
fit 
Huns 
v3 5 
pip 
H 
a 
fa 
aaee 
; 


£ 
i 
BS 
F 
if 
&. 


f 


E 
g 
SEE 
1 
§ 
i 
i 


AEPL 
+ 


seats at the top 
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“Ob, Iam sorry. But what a pity, Olive! I don’t think | | Thormton oneo hit » ball on oe 


yx 
lossoms——” Celia suddenly checked herse! pee baie 67 he hit eight 6’s and 8 
the midst of this impulsive frankness. Chee waned ot innings of 107. It is generally admitted that he 
me to ssy that! Of course, those things don’t matter a a longer ball, as the golfers say, than any 
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ANY QUESTIONS ? 

An eloquent silence had supervencd on Mr. 
Threadiey’s. address to the children, and he felt that 
his clear and lucid discourse on the art of right living 
he was only the local 

ks had greatly impressed 


rival. a 
(Another long instalment next week.) Bonnor’s enormous height and weight—he was 6ft. Gin. 
jini eigenstate in height, and between 16 and 17 stone in weight—- 
Mz. Srooxzn (on being introduced to adored one’s | ™Pensated for this. 


likely to bear fruit. 
mother): “Pardon me, madam, but have we not met | | : a ee 
betoret ly familiar.” 


were 
“if would like to ask me any questions,” 
be wound up, “I shall be pleased to ouster. Yeo, 
: Polly; 1 sce you wish to ask me something. Do 
not be afraid to do so; speak up.” 
” she said, “what is the price of that 


Your face seems strange! uare 
Adored One’s Mother: “Yes; I am the woman wh ae _ 
etood up before roa for three miles ins tramcar | kre’ wrenesional ‘bowling, 
the other day you sat reading the paper.” was eno of the “olansio™ i 
jo A = 
Tae Maaistrats: “With what instrament or article a i 
did our wife inflict these woands om your face and Barnes, Barlow, and Flowers were the bowlers— 


“You can do anything if you have patience,” said 
Michael Mooney: “Wid @ motto, yer anner.” es te bes — 
e 


an old uncle, who had made a fortune, to his nephew, 
who had nearly spent one. “Water may be carried 
in 8 sieve, if you —_ wait.” 
How long? the petulant spendthrift, who 
was impatient forthe old man's death. 
Till it freezes,” was the cold reply. 
ome § Gee 
A BURNING REMARK. 
Tae horse fair was proceeding merrily, and the 
guileless copers were in some cases having the time 
of their innocent lives. One there was, however, 


E 
F 


Micheal Mesnegs "A wectee--un of hia 

: wan, fra 
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si apart, and against him there leant 4 
horse—at least, he said it was a horse; others present 
scofiingly referred to it as a nightmare. But there 
are always scoffers. 

As the day advanced the sun came out, and shone 
down fiercely upon the animated scene. The lonely 
one was a humane man, and he carefully threw a 
sack over the corrugated-iron-like back of his Arab 


steed. Just then some of the aforesaid scoffers, in 
On sale at all Newsagents’ and Bookstalls throughout ten years ago was F. G. J. Ford playing Mold or | the form of a a; Mig mero: passed. 
the Country. Richardson on a hard, fast Lord’s wicket. If not “Seo that, Jack?” cried one of them. “’E's ‘ad to 


bowled out in the first over or two, Ford used to give | cover it so's to keep the sun from settin’ fire to 
ee fast bowlers a very bad time, and point wa as the bit tag ‘e's just give it!” - 
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Milton got 820 for “Paradise Leet.” We paid ten readers 819 68. 3d. each for one line, 


5 
i 


& 

4 

g 

i 

f 

4 Be 

s 

FE 
é 

fe E 

3 

TR5Re E 


Hi 
eee 
Es 
HE 
roe 
5 EE 
ab 


London’s Great Halfpenny Morning Paper. 
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The Fatal Ace. 


CHIEF CHARACTERS IN THE STORY. 


Dick Rushden, heir to the title and estates of West- 
ingham, and engaged to be married to Mollie Brabant. 
Just as he comes into his title he goes on a balloon 
voyage with Mollie and his cousin Guy Squirl, but he 
never roturns from his voyage. 

Guy Squirl also loves Mollie, and determines to win 
Noe by fair meane or foul. During the balloon trip 
they are blown out to Fig sored _ the Le 
is . Mol aints. By a cunn 
sx fice Guy gel Dick on to the side of the talloon, 
then sends hurtling to his death. By threats, he 
extracts a promise from Mollie to him. This 

miso she fulfils, ee an hating her husband, and 
Ly hen now come into the title of Earl of Westingbam. 

Mollie Brabant still loves Dick Rushden. Guy had 
told her that Dick jumped out of the balloon to save 
her life.. Mollie wonders if he is really dead. 

Sinclair Veneat is a- mysterious person, apparently 


w= clue, sir,” the man said, speaking with 
embarrassment, his words forming with difficulty. 
“ Body been already identified by Mr. Giles, farm labourer, 
at Newman’s cottage.” 

“ Indeed, is that all?” 

“ That's important, surely,” Guy ventured to re k. 

The constable glanced sheepishly in his direction. “ Giles 
has also made a very important statement——” 

“ Well, go on, out with it.” 

“Well, sir, it seems 60 strange, so improbable, I didn’t " 
like to take it down until I had seen you. 

“Nonsense,” Scoles ejaculated angrily. Again he 
apologised to Guy. “ Where is thie fellow!” 

“ He’s outside, sir; I brought him along with me,” the 
constable etammered. s 
_ There was a moment’s pause, and Guy, acting on an 
impulse, took advantage of it. “o far he had reason to 
congratulate himself, for everything had gone well and 
smoothly. His apparent anxiety to help the police had 
made a good impression ; he wanted to follow up this good 
impression. 

“Bring the man in here, superintendent,” he said boldly. 

As he insisted, Scoles made a sign to the constable, and 
presently Mr, Giles was ushered into the room. 

‘He stood just inside the door twirling his battered cap 
round and round in his hands, looking thoroughly unhappy 
and uncomfortable. : 

“One of my tenants, he'll be careful what he says,” Guy 
thought to himself. 

Then, as if in answer to the labourer’s halting though 
respectful salute: “Speak up, my man, don’t be afraid, 
tell the superintendent all you know.” 

The man nodded, dropped his hat, picked it up, and 
scratched his head muewercly. He was a middle-aged 
man, bent with toil in the fields; his face lined, his hair a 
sort of omy iron-grey. 

“T said afl I ‘ave to say to ‘im,” jerking his thumb in 
the direction of the constable. “I don’t want to repeat it 
‘ere, and before his lordship, too.” . 

“Come, don’t be afraid,” Guy said quickly, “we want to 
hear what you've got to say; tell us briefly, quickly ; re- 
member the truth is always rewarded.” 

Possibly, quite unintentionally, he jingled some loose 
coins in his pocket. 

But Giles was a dull man, therefore honest—therefore, 
by the way unfortunate. 

“T tell ‘ee I don’t want to repeat it, not ‘ere, not ‘afore 
his lordship.” > 

“But I wish it,” Guy said sternly. Scoles also added 
his powers of persuasion. 

Giles looked at the bailiff. ‘“ Must I tell ‘im, sir?” 

“Most certainly. his lordship wishes it. Besides, what 


“Nothing occurred last night or this morning to upset 
or worry Lady Westingham?” the sapetintandent said 
after awhile. “You must excuse this question, but you 


possible question. No, nothing, that I am aware of, upset | 
my wife; she was certainly feeling very unwell and quite 
worn out by the excitement of the day, that’s why she 

d from disturbing 


r. 

“Quite so.” Bygard and Scoles sighed profoundly. 

“No one discovered her absence, until, waking later 
than usual this morning, I inquired for her. Of course, it’s 
quite obvious to me that, passing a restless night, she rose 
very early, dressed, and went for a walk in the park. It 
was her habit before we were married to often ride or 
walk before breakfast.” 

Again the bailiff and police superintendent sighed; this 
time with evident relief. ; 

“Exactly,” the latter replied. “I don’t think I need 
worry you any more, Lord Westingham, at least not for the 
moment. No doubt you're feeling very anxious as regards 
Lady Westingham—doubtless the shock she experienced 
must have been very great.” 

He was.on the peed of rising and making his exit when 
a footman entered the room and crossed to hie side : 

“ A police officer wishes to speak to Superintendent Scoles 
at once, with your lordship’s preteen,” he said ner- 
vously. “He is waiting in the hall.” 

“ A thousand npclogee, Scoles said, jumping to his feet ; 
“a matter of vital importance I expect. Your lordship will 
permit me——” 

“Bring him in here,” Guy said. “Oh, yes, I insist. I 
am entirely at your disposal, superintendent ; remember, I 
am as anxious, or even more anxious than you, to elucicate 
the mystery of this, murdered man.” - 

Scoles’ face underwent a sudden transformation, but it 
quickly regained its former ex ression without Bygard or 
the footman having seen anything unusual. 

“We don’t know yet that he was murdered,” he said 
quietly ; “my first impression was—suicide.” 

“ Rxactly—of course,” Guy stammered, whilst he reviled 


ce business transaction takes eg 
Dick finds himself, much against will, bound for 
Valparaiso on board a dirty tramp steamer. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO. 
Superintendent Scoles asks Questions. 


THis was the moment Guy dreaded; it was now he 
wanted all his self-confidence; if suspicion ever fell on 
Mollie it would be at this moment, during the early stages 
of the case. : A 

“Let me see,” Scolés continued apo tically. “Lady 
Westingham rose before your lordship thie morning; you 
i rather alarmed when you discovered she had left the 

use?” : ‘ 

“Most certainly,” Guy replied quickly; “that was why 
I ordered the car round, and I was motoring into the 
town to make inquiries when—when I found her lying in 
the lane, fainting—doubtless in horror at the dreadful 


discovery. himself for his foolish slip. He managed to hide his | have you to fear?” . 

“Yes, yes,” Scoles said sympathetically, stroking his | embarrassment. by the entrance of the constable. Exactly, what had he to fear? That question was be- 

chin. “What do you want!” Scoles demanded brus ly. | ginning to trouble Guy. What could the man have to say 
“Most unfortunate, and at such a time,” Bygard that he feared saying before him! 


a aos out,” as the man glanced apprehensively at West- 


uttered. “Well, it were like this,” the man said after a long, 
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Currant Cookery Competition 
(FINAL ANNOUNCEMENT) 


HIS Currant Cookery Competition is proving one of the most popular contests ever arranged through the medium of our pages, and we are confident that when the day 
comes for the displa: < bene pon Bg puddings, coil pactrien—ail home-baked and sent in by our readers in competition for the very handsome prizes named 


There is still time for you to enter this most interesting competition. Don’t let the chance pass! Remember that the prizes will be awarded to those who send 
Two or more members of the same family can sae in the competition. We want mothers, danghters of the family, and maidservants—all to vie with each other in the friendly 


How You Can Help the Poor. As coon as ever the awards have been made every articie sent in is to be divided among charitable institutions roviding for the very poor ; 

and we are sure that, knowing this, no competitor will grudge her best efforts, or feel that there is even a possibility of her work being of no account to anybody. 

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO.—Send in your name—now— to-day. Fill in the form given below, or write on a postcard asking for the rules of the Competition. 

Address your request to “ Pearson’s Weekly” Currant Cookery Competition, 13 New Bridge , London. . 

You will then receive, free of a most usefal little book of Currant Cookery Recipes, together with the fullest details of the Competition. . : 

As is fully explained in these “ Rules,” the contest is to be a test of real, practical cookery. As soon as possible after entering for ee contest yoa <r be wise ne set to work 
ructising the making of dainty dishes containing a erous proportion of dried currants, and, at an appointed time, you will send up your very st attempts for judgment. 

Puddings pastries, pa Ty oe = lare eligible, Le the Com vitor may produce her currant dainties Co one or more of the recipes in the little Cookery Book referred to 

above, or may resort to a famous home recipe or think out some new for this special occasion, just as she pleases. - 

One Rule, however, is absolute. Only dishes which contain a good quantity of Currants are eligible for this competition. The Prizes are as follows— 


First Prize  -° #7100 | Fifty Special Prizes 


of @. Herman Senn’s famous Cookery Manual, 


Second Prize - $2 10 0 wheats SY a acamany Engraved Certifi. 
Third Pr ize = A 10 0 Thousand S sates, foe ee ee 


Mr. C. Herman Senn. G.C.A., the well-known cookery expert of the National School of Cookery, and Hon. Director of the Universal Cookery and Food Exhibition, will judge 


the cooked dishes, rizes; and his decision will be final. 
So mn hea = past lg said jately about Currants, and this delicious fruit is 80 familiar to every practical cook, that the opportunity now given to do one’s individual best 


with Currante is to be tated. 

As waicens depends to yi set upon preliminary practice, we strongly advise you to start right away with your e: rimental cooking, so that when the right day comes you 
may find yourself ready for the friendly contest. The Competition ‘vill close on June 24th, 1907, and the awards will be made during June. 

This is the form to be filled up and sent in to Currant Cookery Competition (Pearson’s Weelly), 13 New Bridge Street, London. Please send free of cost ta: 


Voll name—Mrs. or Miss..........sscscsssossesssnsessenersensenevesoesensnansnsensenonnnsensnsenavonsrseneneessseeseeees depmaaasenecaiseeuee wei 
7 Full Postal Address .........cssecseeeseeees due anaanaseiis cvsaeenaes sercatnmensnnen euiieuiseunsienanisdan eens epivdeneTieseakeouensnses e 


Copy of the Currant Recipe Book and full particulars of Pearson's Weekly Currant Ccokery Competition. 


A ep of the Currant Recipe Book and fil pO —————————— eee 
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e.” : 

“Ow éan I be brief if I tell ‘ee all I knows?” the man 

said indignantly. “You aye T’ve got to tell ee overselng 
then, y mys ech il 1 ’ee— 
not before hi ip—”" 
“You don’t understand,” Mr. Scoles sighed, “you can 
tell us everything in as few words as possible.” ; 
“Giles shook his head. “Don’t worry, just tell us in your 
own fashion,” Guy said kindly. : 

Giles took = deep breath and commenced again. “As I 
said, I were going up th’ lane and it were dark, and I 
noticed this ‘ere chap——” 

“What chap?” 

“'Im as I saw in the mortuary, I s'pose. He overtook 
me, and I says to myself—' Who be you and what be Fa 
doing ‘ere.’ n he stood etill and looked through a 

p in the hedge, and J overtook him. And when I looked 
Baek I noticed that he'd got through the gap in the hedge, 
and that didn’t seem right somehow, being his lordship’s 
aly: park, so I goes slowly back and peeps through ¢ 

e. ” 


dge. 

Gu moved impatiently and lit a cigarette. “I never 
heel such a ridiculous, rambling statement,” he said irrit- 
ably. Scoles raised his eyebrows; up to now Westingham 
had been so very patient. 

“ Well,” Giles continued, and he spoke more slowly than 
ever and with greater reluctance, “well, after a minute or 
two I sees the gentleman standing beneath a tree talking 
to her ladyship. i 

he ace id you know it was her ladyship?” Bygard asked 
6 

“Cause I see her arrive that afternoon, and I wasn’t 
likely to forget her neither. ia ig talking earnestly, 
but I didn’t hear exactly whet they said until his lord- 
ship came up. Then I heard her ladyship say as she must 
oe this stranger, again—early in the morning I heard 
tl agree.” 

He pci speaking. To break the silence or to relieve 
the tension Guy lau harshly. 

“ What nonsense,” he muttered under his breath. 

“Ts that all?” asked shasply. 

“Yes, that’s all, sir. ‘Cause, when I saw his lordship, I 
knew it were all right, and I went home.”. 

“You had better wait outside with the constable,” the 
superintendent eaid, “I will join you directly.” _ : 

. As they left the room Bygard rose: “If there’s nothing 
niore I can do for the moment, your lordship, I'll be going. 
Directly you telephone or send for me I'll be with you." 

He left the room hurriedly, as if afraid of being detained 
or‘questioned ; or afraid, perhaps, of hearing other strange 


tories. : 
* Scoles and Westingham were alone. “Can you throw 
any light on that fellow's statement, my lord!” the former 
asked respectfully. a 
eee yes, I think ink 20,” Guy laughed, though hid voice 
quite eo , nor his mannep so natural, as it had 
We went for a walk in the park after dinner, and 
I left my wife for a few moments to give some instructions 
to the gardener ; when I overtook her I found this man had 
introduced himself and was already telling her the story 
about the diamond necklace. At I was furious, but 


+ the was a plausible ecoundrel, and took me in—so I 
parte ad 5 


up to the house; -my wife went to bed and we 
talked. I discovered he was a atan, so I dismissed 
him; and that’s all I know about it.” $ 2 

Again he forced a laugh. “Of course, Giles’ story about 
Lady “Westin en wemnning to meet the fellow in the 
morning js ri i 

“Of course,” Scoles replied. But he spoke mechanically. 
ace pose been busy with his notebook; now he closed it 
and rose. 

“T am corry to have given Pp lordship so much trouble, 
but I am extremely grateful for the help z= have given 
and the consideration you have shown. shall be glad 
if -you can, as soon as possible, identify the body as that 
ofthe man who called on you last night, and when Lady 
Westingham has quite recovered I should like to see her if 
Imay. I am afraid both her presence, and yours, will be 


at the ——. 

“No doubt, no doubt,” Guy said hurriedly. “Anything 
I can do, Mr. Scoles, I shall be delighted ; afternoon.” 

The police superintendent hurried from room, crossed 
the broad hall, out into the sunlight. He breathed more 
freely as he walked down the drive with Giles and the 
constable on either side of him. He great self- 
control—and he needed all he possessed. No word was 
spoken as the three along the broad avenue be- 
neath the t trees, that had stood like rows of sentinels 
on either side for many, many years. ~ 

No word was until they reached the town and the 
county police-station. Then once again Mr, Giles’ stute- 
ment was made, and this time taken down in writing. 

When he had gone Scoles called the constable into-his 
private room. ss 

- * . @ ea e 

Meanwhile Guy had crept to his wife’s room again. Be. 
fore entering he listened outside the door, and, hearing no 
sound, pushed it open. The housekeeper sat by the bed- 
side and with her the lady’s maid; they were talking in 
whispers, but stopped directly he entered. 

fancy she is a little better,” the housekeeper said. 

her to bed, my lord; I thought it was better.” 

Guy nodded. “Has she spoken at all?” 

_ thought he saw the housekeeper and the maid 
exchange 6 : 
“ She opened her eyes just now and asked where she was,” 
the former said, “and when we told her, she just nodded 
and turned on her side. Perhaps a cup of tea will do her 
good, I'll order some to be sent up.” 

The housekee left the room, and, dismissing the 
maid, Guy stood by his wife’s side and spoke her narre. 

She turned over, glanced at him, and shivered. Then 


she looked around the room to make sure they were alone. 

“What's happened?” she whispered; “don't be afraid, 
tell me the worst.” 

He tried to take her hand, but she drew away and 
shrank beneath the bed-clothes.._, 

“ Nothing’s happened,” he said‘unsteadily. “There has 
been an accident, that’s all. Unfortunately you—you came 
across the poor fellow’s body Sere when you went 
for a walk. You were frigh' , and fainted!” . 

“Yes, I know that,” she whispered in a etrained, terri- 
fied voice, with her eyes staring across the room god eo 
“TI know that, but—s ing it’s said it wasn’t an accident 
"Tae Merl s it* was murder—that you or 
’ “Hush! For God’s sake, hush!” he cried; “you don’t 
know what you're saying. If you accuse at 

She started up in bed and laughed wildly. “Why should 
I accuse myself—Oh, I know, I know! But don’t be 
afraid, I sha'n’t accuse anyone—no one will suspect—why 


should they?” . 
Guy turned away as the maid entered the room with 
the tea, followed by the housekeeper. He couldn't stay 


with them. He was afraid lest his wife spoke again, afraid 

lest she spoke before them ! 
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: CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE. ; 

7 Planaing ! 


when Guy had fortified himself with 


Later in the day 
@ good lunch and plenty of wine, he started for the town 
in order to do as the police officer desired, and identify 


the body. 
He would have put off the horrible affair until another 
day or until after the inquest if he could, but he knew each 


hour he delayed would make the business more terrible. 

The less fear he exhibited, the less chance of suspicion 
falling on Mollie! 

He intended to be seen everywhere, to take the lead in 
trying to solve the mystery of the dead body that had 
been found on the borders of his park. If the j at 
the inquest decided it was a case of murder, he would be 
the first to hunt the criminal down and shout for justice! 

Before etarting he paid another visit to his wife; this 
was a tax on his courage, too. Here, alone with the 
woman he loved, it was a different kind of plack he 

f i so little of. He knew 


! Make ao full and free confession of all Van- 
sittart had told her. Then he would know what course to 


As it was, each suspected and distrusted the other! 
He had to find out how they stood together before he 
SL ae 
scouring the country for : 
the criminal. 


changed colour, giving no evidence to him of innocence or 
pk hee secret, aa completely as the dead 


“Do you think you will be well enough to see 
Superintendent Scoles to-morrow!” Guy asked, trying to 
restrain his nervous irritability. 

She nodded. “Yes, or this evening, if he prefers.” 

“You're plucky,” he stammered. “Do you think you 
feel equal to the strain?” 

“Why not? What have you or I to fear?” she asked 
in a dull, emotionless voice. “I have only to speak the 
truth; as much of it as Z know will incriminate nobody, 
will it? Oh, I have thought it all over carefully, and I 
can’t see possibly how they can—guess! It was cleverly 


“Hush!” Guy cried. “If any were to overhear you, 

they might think k that—that you killed him.” 
go leaps , and Guy put his hands over his ears to 
shut out sound, 

“ He said he was bringing me news of the man I loved— 
he held out hope that he atill lived—but this ing— 
those jewels, that confession! Oh,” she cried, with aio 

assion, “it is 2 lie, a foul libel! You arranged it 


tween you—— . 
“What did Vansittart tell you?” Guy said, with forced 


calmness. 
“Nothing,” Mollie cried. 


“As I’ve just said, he only 
hinted—but this mornin ” 


oc 
Guy started, and moved towards the wardrobe where |: 


he had hung the dress with the tell-tale stains—evidence 
of the guilt of the innocent! There might be other and 
stronger évidence. 
He hesitated, and looked at his wife. He must not let 
Mollie think he feared the police suspected her! ; 
“Tell me, what did you do with—with the letter?” © 
“TI destroyed it,” ehe replied fiercely. “ Didn't you ‘hear 
me say I knew it was a foul lie? Living or dead, nothing 
will make me believe Dick Rushden was faithless to me in 
t or deed, nothing Will make me believe he ever did 
anything in his life to be ashamed of!” 
he broke down then, and, eg a her face in her 
harlds, swayed to and fro, moaning softly to herself. Gu: 
watched her in silence for a little while, relief mark 
plainly on his features. After awhile, when she grew 
calmer, he bent over her, speaking kindly and tenderly : 
“It was true—I swear it was true, llie—I know he 
didn't lie. Believe me, I wished he wae lying—for your 
sake. But yéu had to know the truth—it was the onl 
explanation for his presence—and he threatened blackmai 


———— 


. So I kicked him out, and, ef course—in a fit of desperation 


took his own life! He hoped we should i 
mal to —— asod a scandal! =p tie 
He wa narrowly as he spoke, and he notic: 
with a spasm of fear that abe was afraid to meet his pag 
ion you pay him, then?” she whispered under her 

ry 

_And Guy shook his head. “No—not a farthing!” 

“Then why—— Oh, it’s too horrible!” she groaned 
“What can I say, what I do? It’s no tr ying 
to act; I'm a —horribly afraid! If only I had died 
too—I tried to drown myself when I realised. . . . [ 
crept into the water—and then the horror of it ali over. 
came me—I fainted, I su ! Why, did you bring mo 
back here—why didn’t you let me die?” 

“Hush!” he whispered. “For Heaven’s sake, hus) 
Mollie!” j 

He bent over her and tried to take her in his arn:s, but 
with a cry of horror she im. 

s 't touch me! Aren of ci afraid to come near me? 
Don’ lood? It’s crying out for 
justice. ° 


Guy placed his hand i her mouth. “Do you know 


in he tried to stop her mouth, but she held her 
before her face-and refused to be silenced. And 
pele and trembling, reeled to the door, 
it as if afraid someone might enter 
unex; tedly and overhear Mollie's terrible confession. 

* Silence ! * he groaned. “This ghastly business has 59 
upset you that you don’t know what you're saying! I tell 
you I can explain everything—I have explained—the police 
are eatisfied—but if you insist on speaking or even thinking 
such mad, accusing thoughts they will suspect you/” 

She then, horribly. 

“Tell me,” he asked unsteadily, “the necklace—what 
did you do with it—where is it?” 
rm, one a al rare. oe aa i maw belonged to 

you needn’ afraid—I s say nothing, I 
shall do nothing that will . . . that will - “ < 

Her voice rattled helplessly and she ceased speaking, 
overcome by the horror memory had conjured up. Horror 
was still marked on Guy's face, too. He stared at her 
against his will, fascinated and terrified. But he still had 
control of his features, if not of his feelings; the instinct 
of self-preservation was, if anything, increased. 

“You heard me to my roem last night,” he asked 
unsteadily, “after I had seen Vansittart out of the house? 
You had arranged to meet him secretly this motning—I 
know; because.a labourer passing up the lane yesterday 
evening overheard your conversation with him. It'll be no 
use denying that. But I explained his presence alone with 
you in the park satisfactorily. Listen, and T'll tell you 
just what I told the police. Listen carefully, for they will 
question you at the inquest.” : 

She listened, but said no word when he had finished, 
merely nodding her head to all his injunctions. 

Guy remained standing in front of the door. He feared 
the little white figure across the room, for all its loneliness 

apparent weakness. — P 

“Tt is just the way things happen sometimes,” he con- 
tinued, choosing his words with difficulty—“ things all 
— together to. put the blame on ane , generally 
the mnocent. So must do just as I tell you. If you 
don’t pas —— lost control of his voice—“ if you don't 

will sure! suspected !” . 
7 she leant forward then, and forced herself to look at 

-“I'm not afraid,” she said bravely. “You needn't be 
afraid either! I shall tell the trath!” ee : 

“You mustn't do that, Mollie!” he cried, starting 
forward. “For Heaven's sake, listen to reason. For your 
own sake, and because I love you, you must do as I tell 
you——” : 

She raised her head with a quick ss gesture, and he 
stopped short, turned to the window, and opened it care- 
lessly as the maid entered the room. She went straigit 
to her mistress’ side and stood by the bed. a 

Presently Guy moved from the window and strolled with 

carelessness to the door. ; 

s "t forget what I told you, dear,” he said to his 
wife. “I’m going into the town now to see if there's any 
fresh news, and to do anything I can to help the police.’ 

He nodded his head cheerfully, but he kept his face 


turned away. a 

Once again he got into his motor-car, but this time he 
was careful to tell the chauffeur to keep to the main road. 
He noticed that not enly was there a policeman guarding 
the entrance to the lane, but a couple of policemen were 
standing outside the gates ioding to the. park drive. 
Probably it was only a thoughtful attention on the part of 
Scoles, a subtle compliment, but the Earl_of Westingham 
wasn't in ® mood for these compliments. It was a compli- 
ment that might be misunderstood by others! 


(Another long instalment next week.) 


——___»jo—__—_ 
“T presume,” said the conceited fellow, “that you 
will be glad to have me call again soon? 
“You do,” replied Miss Sharpe. 
“T do—what? 


“Presume!” 

—.jo—_— 

“Grea? Scot!” exclaimed a guest at a fashionablo 
“evening.” “Why are all these boilers and flat-irons 
and things in the drawing-room?” us Se 

“This is the reason, old chap,” replied his host. 
“The leader of the orchestra I engaged refused to play 
unless I furnished those things for the anvil chorus. 
He said he would have one selection heard above the 
conversation !” 
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The Everyday Need. . 5 
SIX USEFUL TRIAL SAMPLES, Post Free, 6d. 
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delicious in all weathers. 
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SOME DAINTY DISHES.. 


Marrow Toast. ; 
Butter some squares of hot toast lightly, 


"put the beef marrow into a small saucepan 


with cold water and salt. Bring to the boil, 
drain immediately, and spread it on the 
toast. Scatter cayenne, salt, and black 

pper over. Place in the oven till quite 
ot, then serve. 


Rusk Pudding. 

Make half a) pint of ne eer, | and 

r it while over a couple of rusks in 
ae Beat. with a fork, and 
flavour to taste. Place a few bits of butter 
on the top, and bake 9 nice brown colour. 
Serve with sifted sugar over a little grated 
lemon peel. ; 
Bacon, Macaroni, and Tomatoes. 

_ Boil a quarter of a pound of macaroni 
in salted water till tender, then drain and 
cut in short lengths, fill @ buttered dish 
with alternate layers of macaroni and 
tomatoes, flavouring each layer with grated 
cheese, pepper, and salt, and putting small 
pieces of butter between them; cover the 
top with fine breadcrumbs and bacon cut 
in dice; bake in a moderate oven, and serve 


very hot. _ ; 
Fried and Stuffed Ox Palate: 

Boil some ox palates and cut length- 
wise, ——- a a stewpan, and cover 
with good ing an onion, a bay- 
Tea, snd ® blade of mace. After’ simmer- 
ing half an hour, take out the meat, drain 
it, and allow to cool. ‘Have ready some 
highly-seasoned forcemeat, and put some of 
it“in each, piece of palate. Dip into frying 
batter, and cook in deep fat till a delicate 
brown colour. (Reply to San Remo.) 
Lambe’ Fry 

Is sg A delicate if nicely cooked, and 
may even be superior to calves’ liver, which 
is generally considered a delicacy. Boi 
one pound of lambs’ fry in plenty of water, 
drain it, — ig a ie Ris a 
little fine 0} parsley with a teacup- 
ful of breadcrumbs. Brush the fry over 
lightly with the yolk of an egg, wn into 
, m fry for 
about five minutes in boiling fat. Serve very 


Excellent Plain Buns. . 
one pound of flour, and rub into 


some chopped candied peel. Beat up two 
eggs in a little milk, and add some spice 
to it. Work the flour into rather a wet 
dovgh. Grease small bun tins, half fill 


with this mixture, and bake for ten or |. 


twelve minutes in a very hot oven. 

bun should rise up quite high in the centre 
if properly baked, e 
Australian Bread Pudding. 

Soak about three-quarters of a pound of 
bread in cold water, then squeeze very dry 
and beat up well with a fork. Weigh the 
bread, allow its weight in well-dried flour. 
To every pound of mixed bread and flour 
add two teaspoonfuls of baking- ler, six 
ounces of suet, and one egg. Flavour the 
whole with grated orange peel‘ or orange 
marmalade, and make into a light Gomes 
with cold milk. Place in a greased mould, 
and boil three hours. Thig pudding may be 
varied by being put into a mould in layers 
with preserve, or chopped raisins and can- 
died peel. . 

Cocoanut Ice 

Made as follows will probably pore what 
you require: Put one pound of best loaf 
sugar, crushed a little, into a saucepan, and 
pour over it half a pint of water; let this 
stand for half an hour, and then place it on 
the fire, and allow it to cook for five or six 
minutes. Remove the scum and boil the 
sugar until it is thick and white, then stir 
into it a quarter of a pound of fresh cocoa- 
nut finely grated. Stir unceasingly until it 
rises in a mass in the pan, then spread it 
as quickly as ible over sheets of white 
paper, which have been dried before the 
fire. Remove the paper before the ice is 
quite cold, and let it dry. With cochineal 
colour one-third of the ice a bright pink 
so as to have the two colours in layers. 


(Reply to Paut.) 


_| whereas many dark who 


4+ PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


HOME NOTES PAGE. — 


A MOST BECOMING. BATHING-DRESS. 


ae 5 Me ea, bane eens dress P Bsa ou will 
not allow opportunity to pass for making wn at home when you 
~ 3 = . hear that “it need 


f little over five 


an ‘e ve one, and the braid 
trimm is simplicity ii 

mounted as it is a band of 
white haved Ghd bay pan 
be easily pencilled - the 
were cos Ly sence in two parte— 

ress wo 
—— and ey sores 


the skirt The latter 
on the left side of the front, the 
closing of both skirt and bodice 


from jicuous, cud = des chcies of 
ss, is offered for the pu 5 
that this season’s Nuing 


free, 
t, Pearson's Buildin 
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are made not pes er serge and linen, but also in bunting, Turkey 
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will, and even nun’s ig. 
SOC 
ON HUSBANDS. 
Nosopy except the woman who is married to him knows how bad a 
husband a good man can be. 
A man may be faithfal to his wife, yet never say a pleasant word to her. 
me 


He may de her with a luxurious ho: Paris clothes, yet make 
—— at ake ane iliee oi 8 NS ee 7 
ma; 


of seniking hex a blow, yet he may keep her soul 
ly k and blue with the ca and sarcastic things he says to her. 


DARK OR FAIR _ EAIR? . 


Goxpen hair is supposed to be the most beautiful, though black tresses, 


soft, curling brown, and even red, are much admired. 

It is believed there are more requests for gold and blonde shades in dyes 
and panes, which indicates that light hair is universally considered most 
beautifu ee ‘ ‘ ’ 
~ Blonde skins are always admired, though many prefer a brunette. 

Olive skins have a iar beauty of their own, are rarely imitated, 
t select blonde tints. Very few fair 


people darken their complexions, however; so that, all things considered, 
pink-and-white blonde with golden hair is the greatest favourite of the 


make-up usually tends in this direction, and light hair is three 
han dark amd medium shades. 


CARE OF THE EYES. 
Neves rub yosr eyes. Red, inflamed are very unbecoming, and 


besides, the rubbing flattens the eyeball. tent crying and nursing 
grief ruins the eyes, although an récourse to tears relieves brain 
tension-and does no harm. 


In case of an insect or any foreign matter in the eye, rubbing only 
increases the trouble—the tears that come natu will often wash away 
the intruder. Assistance may be given by ly drawing the lid 
down and blowing the nose. 
If the foreign body sticks, and can be seen, it may be removed witha 
handkerchief or piece of linen turned over the finger. 
Tf a cinder is embedded eo that it cannot be readily removed—at once 
consult the doctor. If any acid or inflaming substance has 
ape, Grog ewees oll the He ares, ea re ae and water. 
not wait until the doctor arrivee—prompt treatment is necessary. 


PLAYTHINGS FOR BABY. - 
A wurP which the baby will enjoy is made by covering a short round 


stick with crochet work of a bright colour, narrowing the stick 
Sok Ce wort come oa fla Smal wl bo args eghioe inch 


emall metal 

it will afford endless delight to the possessor. . — . 

A source of almost equal joy is the small hoop with its accompaniment 
mall roidery four inches 


to the pattern ve 
belle which are te be fousd ab any faney 
The hoop is easily grasped, 
accidents. 
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HINTS FOR THE HOME. 


Varnish for Walnut Wood. 


Dissolve one und and a hal 
shellac and one wlloa of naphtha rit ech 
To give it a colour, add a very little 
dragon's blood. (Reply to Carpenter.) 
When Boiling Common Starch 
Sprinkle in a little fine salt, which wil! 
prevent its sticking. Some people use sugar 
in the same way, but it isnot so effective 
as salt. 
Salt ad Table Use 
Should be mixed with a small i 
of cornflour before putting it in diver 4 
salt-cellar, or salt sifter. “This prevents the 
tendency it has to form in solid lumps. 
— “pm a Candle. 
this done by blowing in 
ward direction, the wick will a miinileee 
away, and the next time it is wanted will 
found sufficiently Jong to ignite properly. 
For Cleaning. apes of V 
hitnae pe enetian 


I should use pipeclay. Make it into a 
very stiff paste, apply 1t with a brush, and, 
when dry, brush off again. (Keply to Hovsr- 


WIFE.) 

To Remove Paraffin Stains from a 

Carpet —— 

Procure some lime water from a chemist, 
and pour it on to the stain. With a clean 
cloth rub the patch thoroughly, changing 
the surface as it gets dirty. Use more lime 
water if n , and the stains will quite 
disappear. (Reply to E. N. 8., Clitheroe.) 
To Whip Cream. 

Procure thick cream, and see that both 
the whisk and the basin (which should be 
large) are ~ clean. Carry out this opera- 
tion in a cool place, and, i ible, by an 
open window. Sweeten an flavour the 
cream, and, with a wire whisk, beat till the 
“whip” is stiff. (Reply to Tkrx.) 

For a Short Light Crust. 

Take three cunces of lard, butter, or 
clarified dripping, and rub it into six 
ounces of flour. Add a pinch of salt, a 
teaspoonful of baking-powder, and make all 
into a stiff paste with just three tablespon- 
fuls of water. Rol paste out thinly, 
and bake in a very hot oven till a delicate 
brownish colour. ; 

To Remove Scorch from Linen 

Peel four onions and extract the juice 
from them. Mix with one ounce of soap, 
four ounces of fuller’s earth, and a pint of 
vin . Boil all well together. When 
nearly cold put on to the scorched linen; 
allow it to dry in the air. Afterwards wash 
Sage re —— Eee one apalizesion 

in cient, re the process. (Ip) 
eLN) peat P (Reply 
Garnishing 

Does not receive sufficient attention from 
most of us. So much depends on it whether 
a dish is appetising or not, that we shoul! 
bestow more care on it. For hot meat any 
boiled les in season, peas, bits of 
broccoli, nch beans, etc.; for poultry 
nothing is better than watercress. is 13 
also good for cold meat, as are beetrovts, 
cartots, slices of pickles, and any kind of 
salad. Parsley should garnish every dish. 
How to Clean Gold Lace: 

, At this time of year, many male rela- 
tives of my readers have to contemplate their 
militia or volunteer uniforms previously t» 
camping out, and a hint how to clean gold lace 
will no doubt be useful. Procure some 
rock ammonia from a chemist, pound it 
finely, and apply with a flannel to the lace, 
rubbing briskly. After a good brushing th» 
lace will look equal to new, and the cloth 
of-the trousers or tunic will be uninjure!. 


fully that none burn. When done store in an 
air-tight tin. Where groun@ coffee is used, it 
is always better for being y 


You have heard of the South African Gold Mines! Well, this week’e Limerick Competition is one of them. ' 


‘NO MORE ECZEMA’ |*:2= >= 
. : If the ‘ 

irri ; , and disfigdr- 
ing eczema is in many cases Tho of yen ‘are 
2 


us suffering from eczema have tried innumerable 
remedies, have been to different and under. 
treatment at various hospitals un’ ired of 


we can do this that we are willing for you to 
“ Antexema” at our expense and eo assuré yo 
that it will do all we say. ; 
The best advice, therefore, to-all who value skin 
health isto 
Note the First Symptoms 
that the skin is out of health. “You should always take 
special notice if your skin looks coarse, red, rough, or 
neglected, or it cracks or chaps easily, as these 
-are frequently the point of eczema. 
appearance of 
your skin, we would ecg ¢ and earnestly advise you 
ing “ Antexema” with a view of 


Nurses know 


as this will help promote the health of the skin and 
the due performance i 
here are two ipal- forms of eczema—namely, 


ceased and the treatment prescribed for chronic eczema 


moisture is yellowish or mattery, an opposite 
form of cenienenh bo.to ba adopted. The fected 


should be frequently bathed and was 
exema Soap” and warm water, and after each washing 


with “ Ant- 


that rashes 


roubles 
are cured by “ Antesema.” — 


i com instructions in handbook 
Soe sae okies” chonld b9 earefilly garried as 


Ohroalo Eozema 


The most common of ‘all skin troubles is chronic 
is really the medical name for a cold or 
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the handling of ray irritant substances which is 
ppacygeet heel wee bia A and even professions. In its 
dry, 280 wabronie varieties, the presents a red, 

vance in slight cases, and in the 
is a decided rash and the itch- 
is most intense. 


soap and water freely, but everyone that cuts, 
wounds, burns, and o skin injuries heal up rapidly 
and naturally when kept dry covered up, whereas, 


stop and heal the inflam : 
irritation, which is so marked a symptom of 
eczema, is usually caused by an excess of cuticle scales 
being formed, owing to inflammation, deficiency of skin 
oil, irritant perspiration, frequent washing or bathing 
of the parts, and otber causes. The artificial scarf-skin 
produced by rubbing “ Antexema ” over the irritated 
parts plasters down those scales, welds them firmly to- 
gather, and so makes them more like a healthy cuticle. 
sufferer is therefore no longer kept awake at night 
with incessant itching, there is no need to scratch, the 
new scarf-skin is able to grow again, and in a short 
time the skin is once more sound and healthy. 


Please Note 


that “ Antexema” will cure not only eczema in every 
pe the body, but also ringworm, pimples, rashes, 
legs, and all other skin ailments, “ Antexema ” is 
supplied by Chemists everywhere at 1s. 14d. and 2e. 9d., 
or direct, post free, oT for ]s, 3d. and 2s, 9d. 
ly obtainable from leadi chemists 

I and all British an 
Possessions. We invite you to try “ Antexema,” and if 


‘send with it'a generous 
and “ Antexema Granules,” the wonderful blood purifier. 
All letters and coupons should be f to the 
Antexema Company, 83 Castle Road, London, N.W. 


‘6 antexema” Coupon 


has | which soap or soda has been imperfectly removed, or | Pearson's Weekly, 20/(/07. 


Britains Best_ Bicycle 
Above everything 


stands the Rudge- Whitworth, the bicycle that is 
EASIEST TO RIDE, EASIEST TO BUY, 
EASIEST TO PAY FOR. 


For lightness, strength (secured by Laboratory 
tests) and its 


10 Years Guarantee, 


it is without rival. 

The Guarantee is a real one, and a 
certificate of it is attached by seal to 
every machine. 

PRICES FROM £5 packed free and 
carriage paid, No extra charge for Easy 
Payments. _ = 

The New Catalogue, 64 pages, now. 
ready post free from 


Rudge-Whitworth,Ltd. 
Dept. 314, Coventry. 


{ Rudge 


makes just as nice puddings — 
as it does cakes—and just as 
easily. 


The half of a 34d. packet will 
make a pudding sufficient for a family 


of six, and each packet contains a 
list of recipes for a variety of really 
good, easily made and inexpensive 


puddings and cakes. 


“ Cakeoma ” is sold by all 
Grocers, Bakers and Stores 
in the British Isles in 34d. 
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A Bint for “Tray.” ae, 
Must a brother take out his sister whenever he has 


WEEK enpine 
Jung 20, 1907, 


— 


in the post. These little bits of satin ribbon are 
ve 


an evening or afternoon off? asks Tray. “My 
sister,” he writes, “is always iba me to take 
her out, and if I refuse both she and my parents 
say I am selfish and unkind. I think it is unfair 
to me, as naturally a fellow wants to go out with 


vey pretty in their way, -but the box should ho 
ed with string as well, as I hate going halv; 
with’ the post-office in an interesting function oj 
this sort. 


Lawn-tennie Players and the F.A.F. 


1. : 7 his friends.”. Or with his friends’ sisters, | Ir the followers of other games only showed the same 
Tipe for Last-Liners. eh, Tray? I certainly do not think a girl has enthusiasm for the F.A.F. that lawn-tennis playcrs 
Tue number of entries in the first limerick competi- any right to expect her brother to take” out do, what a world of happiness would open out 


| en 


tion in P.W. is a pleasant surprise even to us. 
When the first announcement was made we 
guaranteed to pay out a sum of not less than £10, 
to be divided amongst the ten winners. 
matter of fact, the total amount available 
tribution is £103 2s. 6d., enabling us to send each 
of the ten winners the comfortable sum of 
£19 6s. Sd. The task set in these competitions 
is so simple and so fascinating that anyone who 
can read A bape oe neg elient opportantty of 
carrying one rizes. In.making u 
r last line you =i | in mind the all- 
important fact that it should be appropriate 
to the rest of the verse, and should contain the 
proper number of syllables. Many competitors in 


_ view of your own benefit, Tray, if 


8 
for dit'|. sister you are sure to meet your sisters’ friends, 


Who Wouldn't Love Amy ? 
Amy is perplexed. She is very fond of 


yt Bere he has a few hours off, but I also think 
it d be your pleasure to do so, say, once or 
twice a Look at it from the point of 
you cannot 
it from another. If you go about with your 


week. 


and you may be certain they will think you a 
very nice young man and likely to make as 
a husband as you are an excellent brother. 
stould make the little duty worth while. Girls 
notice these things more than young men imagine. 


ing - for 
little outings with her sweetheart, gel be ome 


before the xonget army of slum-children. 

The Fresh Air Fund has received a cheque for 
£40 10s. ffom Mr. C. J. Simond, the hon. secretary 
of the lawn-tennis branch of the F.A.F., asa firs: in. 
stalment towards the summer campeign. Thank; 
to this splendid donation, no fewer than a thousani 
children ‘will be able to taste the happiness of a 
whole day in the country. 

Surely, you other sportsmen will not allow tho 
lawn-tennis players-to have it all their own way? 
I should like to see » similar idea for helping the 
F.A.F. started amongst c golfers, swim- 
— and, indeed, any branch of amusement in 
which fresh 


4 air plays so enjoyable and essential a 
pa 
Now, I want to ask all river men 


the first contest exercised considerable ingenuity to take her. But he ig not earning a ve . to give an 
in composing their sentences, but themselves | salary pre seei . anes our occasional thought to the F.A.F. you are 
‘out of Fert by using one word So her or too item Se teen than iar A Bagoddire, a cs oe shady backwater, ot 


many. And now turn at once to the front 
and see what you can do towards concocti 
last line in the topical verse dealing with 
cricketers. . 


—a 


the 


nial 


To Many Readers. 
I wave received a number of letters from readers 


who failed to find the result of the first limerick 


siderable strain on his resources. Now, Amy is 
herself earning a nice little sum, and she-is ever 
go anxious to pay her share of the expenses, but 
does not like to suggest it, because she has heard 
that young men are very sensitive on this point. 


I think your sentiments do you the |- 


greatest credit, Amy. Too man 
thoughtless about this matter. 
hearts spend their money on 


girls are far too 
let their sweet- 
them in‘ all sorta of 


enjo your pi and P.W. outside the tent 
while ike other ne washes up, don’t forget the 
thousands of children whose only playgrounds are 
the hot and stifling alleys of the Best Had. 

Why shouldn’t some of you organise a river eon- 
cert, whenever there is a regatta within easy reach? 
I don’t mean anything elaborate. A banjo, a punt, 
ore 2 : _ songs, _ aie © notice 

effect that are ing & ng hand 
to the F.A.F., aud yok will be Scioninind ‘. find 


= in the number of .Pearson’s Weekl a 

published last Friday, although the contest c ways, and never seem to realise how the young men | how the money rolls in. If you sing well, people 

on May 28th. The reason is not far to seek. may have to pinch and screw in consequence. will pay you to stay; if you don't, they will ter 
Pearson's Weekly pres to press so far in advance of | don’t think your lover will be Loman when you | you to move on. You have them either way. It 

. the day for which it is dated that a certain time make the proposal to pay for yourself sometimes, really isn’t half bad fun, and your own holiday 
must necessarily elapse before the results can| if you do itin the right way. Tell him quitefrankly | will be all the pleasanter for having done 
appear. We have, however, ‘to close each what your reason is. Another excellent plan would turn to the poor little children, for whom life holds 


a 


week’s competition exactly seven days 
announcement appears, and in this way we hope to 
get the result in within a fortnight of the time 
of closing. 


ey 


Who First Boiled Cod ? 
’ Feepmr cannot for the life of him imagine how le 


came to find out the proper way to cook different 
kinds of food. To give you s simple-example, he 
says, how was it discovered that cod should be 
boiled and not fried, and whiting fried and not 
may be eaten raw, but not 


Lines to a Clay Pipe. 
Wrrx reference to a recent paragraph 


be to tell, him that, just aa it is a pleasure to him 
to pay for you, so is it a pleasure to you to pay 
for him, and that, in fact, he must let some of 
the little outings be entirely your “treat.” 


in P.W., about 
waxing cigarettes with a match-end, Frep Sar 
writes to say that a new clay pipe can be treated in 
the same way most sunaatealy, He also assures 
me that he preter a clay pipe to the best briar 
available, and wonders: why some smokers prefer a 


—————e 


Freeh Air Fund Figures. 


Tue following amounts have come to hand for the 
Fresh Air Fund, and have not~ been previously 


boiled, or that apples : J 
potatoes.— Some discoveries were made b clay to any other kind of pipe. Further, my corre- acknowledged : 

4 accident, Feeprr, but most by experiment. Of the dent regrets pelo should stare so much | Amounts already acknowledged, £1,168 1s. 13d. 
former, there is the famous case of roast pork, the | Waen they see 8 res ly-dreseed man smoking | p, G. Beauly, 1s. 6d.; D. H., £1 1s., Evelyn and Cecil 
delights of which are said to have been found out| ® clay._—————I regret this myself, Faep. It's | w 1s. 6d.; E. Curtis, £2; A. P., 68; Doris Ingram, 
by © man accidently burning down his dwelling, in so rude to stare, anyway. As for clay Pipes, I can ei tb, 8 Geo. F., 1s. 6d.; E. H. Smith, £7 10s.; 
which at the time sanlge pig. But most ‘modes only say that I am not an authority on matter, ai, if le —— oe et 2 r C. BR. Hoskys 
of cooking have come by experiment. First of all,| ™% own special fancy being @ little black Lpeld water, 3s.; Lorna Bs, 1s. 6d.; A. D.. Ipswich, 25° ea HJ 
on discovering @ new vegetable, animal,’ bird, or sadly chipped and b — however, i. Warman, 1s. 6d.; A. Few Punters, 4s.; D. J., Cardiff, 10s. 
Gish, our carly fathers would try ib raw. If violent | mY smoke in quiet and lonely places, as Ht Uas.s | Miss Bord, @. €4.; Anon, Oo. 00; BM. nd E ¥, 38; 
death resulted, the remainder of the tribe decided vigour far beyond its years. 1 have tried church: | Cart ee 7s..@d.; Miss Jeffcock, £2; Miss Morrell, 2s.; 
that, as an article of diet,. the thing was best left wardens,” but they have an irritating way of | . 2 a i ays my oe.) BM. Maddact, 10; 
alone. If, however, nothing ha; aa but the | dusted off the mantel into the fender, an ale Reese _— ery Ree Molly, Seo : 

tasted awful, gM would sa: smashing themselves to bits just as one is beginning | «cash* £1 te; A. Fow Pd Bg bes.; Napoleca, a; 
+ . {his wife “My love, just boil this to-morrow.” | @ love them. I suspect that the reason why s clay | 0'Biack od; D-T. 3, per 8. Te is; FP. 3d. 1 
His live would Boil it’ dnd thon pethepe he would | Pie is held in such general disfavour is because it | Walter, d.; W. Sd-; A. J: Palmer, £10; J. G. Kents, le 
say, “Oh, dear dene, ifeves I catch eu boiling is cheap, and thus creates a sort of social barrier a? Od.; A Housemaid, $d.; In Memory of 
fo ae ae pele or, between us and the man who can afford to smoke | B. 8. B., %.; J. E. M., 30.5 Winifred and G 3s. €d.; 
: Try roasting.” His dutiful love weal ¢ ant ; e sixpeany briar. Still, I ean lage bie | Bs.; ‘Anda, 1, 0a 3 A. .T., a Go re" Aton. 
forthwith, and, if that was a success, the “Home | © hear opinions on the subject inte oer Anh’ Old Maid, a, 6d.; Mra. Jeffery, 20° 64. ; Charles, 
Notes” page of the P.W. of that day would announce readers either for or against the popular clay. £1; W. B. Whiteker, £1; Mery and Letty, ba. 34.; J: Ander- 
the fact, and everybody would eat the stuff roasted. —— eg he oe 7g oe ag PO eg ch 
mes, © This is Where I Get Cake. 36; JAnon., Be.; BE. as ts; 8. if. tt Billy, bs. 
Pruet ixed i One . » Od.; Dora Grace, 6e.; ‘‘Caro,” : 
RESULT OF THE CONUNDRUM COMPETITION, | 27%,belonee ta ¢ “mized choir.” One day (O00 |G. W. ArHL, ia 64; W. and BP, bo.; BW. Shepp 
Tue following twenty readers have each received a she introduced f the young oo ; 
prize of half a sovereign in the above competition : cae caer Wis, ines ihe, kas manila a point | Prince at atten Tong. “a, ggg 9 ee oe, 
Mise Wallie, Regent's Park, ge gh Mrs. Besesen, Stan- of waiting for her after chapel and walking come Malte, 10s.; In Boxes at Gtange Hotel, Grange-over-Sands, 
qoere,, Beathbournecn-fen, atte) -. ee a Om High-| with her. (The first symptoms often occur that | 170. 6d.; Bergts. 1st Northd. Fusiliers, Calcutta, pcr 
Fo eee Oe ee A Hovis, Rak Hae, | Way.) It would be untrue if Exum were to tell the | f° i" Tees, or ope and Gite 2 Bt. Matthias. Schoo, 
Oundle; B..J. Da 18 Wright Street, | a Stee paaterved. to walk home alone, | Granby erect, 198. bd.; W. Green, 28. 4d.; A. Servant, 
Promenade, Birkenhead; W. Pickering, 67 Bernard Street, t, on the other hand, she is afraid that by | is. ¢d.; J. Paterson, £1 lls.; Stewards, 6.8: Langton Grins’, 
Woodville, Burton-on-Trent; E. L. Powell, 282 Ruskin Road, | accepting his escort so regularly ehe will lead him G.t £1 0s. $d.; Yorkshire Trav R. Wilson, 
Crewe; W. Salisbury, 25 Cambridge Street, borough ; ink” she is i ith ki : S ‘ 
Mise, Garr, 4 Eden Street, Hendon, Bunderiend; EB A. Jones | °°,¢ ink she is in love with him. The difficulty 9s; Booking Office, Pretoria, per A. E, Taylor, 10s 
re I Howse, ast Hoathly, Busex; Stuart Pargetor,| Could, of course, be solved by Erner’s leaving the mis Comey of H.M.8. Kent, per Lieut. W. H. Gricve 
Bchool House, Hast Hoathly, eae: Wei, Rast: | choir, but this she is naturally reluctant to do, and | #10; A. White, £1 Ma; by mage: ee gt 
Lit Gasherd Send. ! eee K. Appleby, _ Bean Street, she therefore writes to me for advice instead. In- | 9. ‘4.; “ Tubal Cain,”’ 88. 1d.; W. J. Jenkins Drawing 
A — * + 7 "s emg woe ham, deed, she writes in such a delicate and womanly | Office Staff C. B., £1 0s. 6d.; Employees, Vacuum Oil 
Live ; J. W.. Tebbey, Gedlin Notts: Miss ‘Sewbrides’ way that if I were fifty years younger and not 80 | Co., Ww. i. B., 8s. 11d.; 8. Oberbach, 1s. 6d.; Markct 
Market Decping, Lincolnshire; R. H. Hamilton, St. Brelade’s, much married I think I’d go and join the choir | Hotel, Winchester, 7s.; J. A. James, 10s. ; M. Isaacs, $s. 9d.; 
: 3 ? 3, myself. I don’ ink | 1st Class P.O.M. of 8. Crescent, per W. Wiltshire, 
Horsham, Sussex y t+ think Ereen has any. G. L. Hasti “ €d.; “Office,” £1; Camber'ey, 
The following ara some of the best replies sent in: thing to worry about. If the young man’s escort | $2 gr) O°” ee 
3 She'd Maine-ly Utah-lize Virginia Washington's coat, with ty makie & , she can easily hint as much to him Grand (P.W.) Total, £1,258 9s, 103d. 


the Color-a-do’e skin, that Masea-chusetts made. 


special point of walking home with 


There are no expenscs of management for the Fresh Air Fund 


Ohio-pine she'd Colorado-zen of Virginia or Mary Land's and a lady friend—elderly for preference. But if the bed to the children in food or fare. AC 
vanes then. J idl young man is eligible in other respects, there expen mare borne the promoters, Messrs, 0. Arther Pearson 
Georgia says it is for Utal (you to) guess as Iowa (I owe a) would really be no harm in giving him an oppor- Limited, the | Dery Minion’ Te beg arg tt? tian. al 

7 (“ Tenner,” see ?) A f Limited, the Ra School Union. There is no distinctitn 
wanted aon Uish Mesachuets to borrow Dakota (de cout | tumity. to Tofer toe, matter that may, have boom | Geno set tr veombete pong 30.0 mith ibe or” 

- exercising his mind for some time re is . “Seer 

ps ore’ her to go Main(e)ly dressed in Diana's clothes. no need whatever for Ernen to lave the choir. attend one. og eekly Renretia teat, Hondon, we 
Mianecotes Washington-ight and Alaska for something to ary ba lett do —- ref hed careful about and ‘will be, ckpowledged he paper. Collecting forms may be 

Utah). is to see that the piece of weddin i mad.ce gee Pee Tae , 
sure! A lass can find a coat among Minnesota's clothes. to me is sosiesty pack : 2 oe et Poqses Coe. Bresewte Deters, 30g cae is berect, Louden, we 


ed to prevent any leakage 


Note.—A pencilecase will be awarded to each reader whose letter is 


are whose suggestion for a title is used. 


dealt with on this page, 


“0, 1902. PEARSON’S WEEKLY. iit. 
_endexs shncrinth tngianh he newsagents issues ng ap eres ia. the first age birdy ate of pictures, 


may obtain from their olusive, containing 
10% uy Will be ooat Tor Bs: 14, 40 as any part of Brlinin, or Su 12}d. abrond, post free, from the Publisher, “ Pearson’s Weekly,” Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 


£500 A YEAR FOR LIFE. 


v Oné Cash Gift of £250. 


One Cash Gift of 825. 


One Cash Gift of S100. 


One Cash Gift of £50. 


One Cash Gift of 815. One Cash Gift of 810. 


500 Cash Gifts of $1 each. 


10 Cash Gifte of &6 each, 
- THIRTY- eur. 
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Aer set of pictures will appear next week. 
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ie STORY OF MY LIFE. wus pepny,|  Sszvsvellag seo meer : 


reson trave as a ; P in ' 
any part of Great Britain or Ireland. _ 


NEARLY £13,000 ALREADY PAID. ie 


We pay any number of claims in respect of . 
each acctdent—not the first claim only. 


RAILWAY 


five’ rawaylINSURANCE. | = {1° 


494 Claims already paid, wie | three of 


HAS 


£2,000 and one of £1,00 2 
JUST JUST This, Insurince holds good for any number of claims a) 
of, £2,000 each—not for one only. . £2,000 spccially 


; ranteed by THe OckaN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE , 
ORPORATION, LimiTKn, 36 to 44 Moo Street, London, £.C., " 
to whom notices of claim, under the fo! lowing conditions, must be 

STARTED STARTED reprosen killed by an acci- 

; passenger (including post-office servants in railway sorting vans), ' t 

= is, or her, usual signature, written in ink or pencil, on the 
nis signed. 


sent within seven days to the above address, 
wi'l be pall to by jhe above Corperntion to the legal # 
vos any person N 
£2, 000 dent in Great Sritaln or Ireland to the passenger 
train in which the deceased was trav g asa . 
and who, at the time of such accident, had in his, or her, posscssion, 
parece. Coupon on this page, or the paper in which it is, 
provided at the foot. This paper may be left at his, or her, 
of abode, so long as the coupo 


PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum sliall be paid to the legal 
representative of such person injured, should death result from 
such accident within three calendar montis thereafter, and that 
-Rotice of the accident be given within three clays of its occurrence. 
In the event of a persea having the curfent number of 
Pearson's Weekly on him, or her, the time of being 

¢ 100; illed by a railway seorent in the United Kingdom, 
althougt, Pops by an accident to a train a) Sin tthe 
m e travel ng as @ passenger, nex! in oO ne 
Me will receive a sum of ONB HUNDRED POUNDS, 
whether the conpon be signed or not, ovine notice in moe case 
be given to Tus Ocean ACCIDENT AXD Guanaxtus Conrorstion, Lamitep, 
36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., within seven days from the 
9g A ee the F 
w pai maseever the Editor 
of Pearson's At eckly may gecide to be the Next-of-kin of any cyclist 
who meets his death A iy axed aoe actually riding a cycle, 
a that a ee — ccident eg is, ae 
Pi, Insurance pon on this . OF rin 
wole a is, with space x. ee usual signat iam, wanes in tak or 
pada ‘og eo) — that death occurred iN 
hat notles was given of 


veri i Erenty four 
uch accide 


ds good f 
entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is sahioct to the conditions 
of, the “Ocean Accident and Guarantee Limi . 
Beh a ale Noe Ae wi atmiied to te tne pment 
'@ Purchage of this Publication is adm be the t 
of a hte under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Pritt of the Ay cai 
be seen at the office of this Journal, or of the said corporution, 


"No person can recover on more than one Coupon Ticket of this 
paper in respect of the same risk. ~— eieiee 
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| The Finest ‘the ‘World can. ‘Produce, 2 


oD “MEDAL, : 
BARISE, 


wy FROM THE eRoWeRs, "NO MDOLEMENS PROFIT, = ‘we ewr ea UPT:'S, 
UP "Direct. Preaied the Tea Gardens: to. the Teapot... : 
* sn Petit tn mt i st tet it ting on 


_ LIPTON Ltd., Se. City “Road, London, E. C. 


Branches | and Aigcricive . Everywhere: | 


“The -Largest_ “Saie. in “the: “Werld. 


“To. one accustomed to. ‘the selection .- 
of Dewar's “White. ‘Label” Whisky, ia 
its conspicuous. popularity. occasions mo 
‘surprise. With a. Flavour ‘Fecogt lised 
and appreciated by the miost critical of 
- eonnoisseurs, and with. :2: Q sality ap: . 
«proved by: skilled: -# iE: mén, the. - 
- guecess of this. renowned - stimalant oe 
was a-only ¢ to. be. Soe caper ee 
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- 


“BE Gemmuncatinns resvecting Adverticonients. should be sont Yo fhe Advertisement Dopar ant, “PEARSON'S WEEKLY ” Offices, HENF 
Be alpine ae Ronee 8 en SRT See SSH Sun grate ofsia os pC Nee ¥ by OE RE © 5 oC gee iN Se SS Sar eS Re MS eer pam 


